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On,  on  ran  the  natives,  behind  them  came  Dick 
and  Mark,  and  presently  the  very  thing 
happened  that  Dick  feared  would  happen. 

The  men  suddenly  darted  through  the  , 
doorway  of  a  building  and  disappeared. 
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"Whs  he  approaching  the  insurgent  lines? 

The  harking  of  the  dogs  would  seem  to  Indicate  it,  but 
a>  he  sound  was  at  quite  a  distance,  Dick  decided  to  go 
closer  still  before  dismounting. 

So  he  forced  the  pony  to  proceed,  which  it  did  with  evident 
reluctance. 

This  of  itself  was  a  warning  to  Dick,  for  he  knew  that  the 
instinct  of  animals  rarely  if  ever  misleads  them,  and  the 
pony  seemed  to  scent  danger  in  the  air. 

The  pony  moved  very  slowly  and  reluctantly,  and  kept 
sniffing  the  air  in  a  way  that  made  Dick  on  the  alert  for  a 
surprise. 

He  was  confident  there  were  enemies  not  far  distant,  and 
when  presently  the  pony  stopped  of  its  own  accord,  the  youth 
did  not  force  it  to  proceed,  but  sat  still  and  listened. 

Presently  the  barking  of  the  dogs  was  renewed,  and  this 
time  they  sounded  so  close  that  Dick  decided  to  ride  no  nearer. 

Dismounting,  he  tied  the  pony  to  a  tree,  then  feeling  to 
make  sure  that  his  revolver  was  in  his  belt,  he  grasped  his 
rifle  with  a  firm  grip  and  stole  through  the  underbrush 
toward  the  point  where  the  dogs  were  still  barking. 

Slowly  and  as  silently  as  possible  Dick  moved  forward,  and 
when  he  had  gone  perhaps  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  he  saw  the 
lights  of  camp-fires. 

Redoubling  his  caution  now,  the  brave  youth  stole  forward, 
pausing  now  and  then  to  watch  and  listen,  for  he  was  afraid 
he  would  run  into  a  picket  line. 

Closer  and  closer  he  stole,  and  he  was  presently  close  enough 
to  see  that  he  had  indeed  run  across  a  detachment  of  the 
insurgent  army. 

Dick  judged  it  was  a  pretty  large  body,  too,  for  there  were 
a  score  or  more  of  the  camp-fires,  and  in  each  direction,  to 
the  right  and  to  the  left,  he  saw  insurgent  soldiers. 

Some  were  lying  down,  some  were  smoking  and  talking, 
while  others  were  cleaning  their  guns,  and  Dick  watched 
them  for  several  minutes. 

He  was  just  on  the  point  of  turning  and  retracing  his  steps 
to  where  he  had  left  the  pony  when  a  sharp  click-click4,  com¬ 
ing  from  behind,  startled  him,  and  whirling  quickly,  Dick 
saw  the  dark  form  of  a  Filipino  standing  not  ten  feet  distant! 

The  fellow  had  cocked  his  gun,  which  was  the  sound  Dick 
had  heard,  and  was  just  raising  the  weapon  to  his  shoulder 
when  the  youth  saw  him. 

With  a  bound,  Dick  was  upon  the  astonished  Filipino,  and 
brushing  the  gun  aside  with  his  left  hand,  just  as  it  was  dis¬ 
charged,  Dick  struck  the  fellow  a  blow  between  the  eyes 
knocking  him  down. 

Then  Dick  leaped  away,  through  the  undergrowth  at  as  rapic 
a  rate  as  possible,  for  the  Filipino  had  uttered  a  loud  yell 
as  he  went  down,  and  the  gun  had  been  discharged  as  well, 
and  the  entire  insurgent  camp,  even  including  the  dogs,  was 
aroused,  and  the  youth  knew  they  would  be  at  his  heels  in 
short  order. 

They  being  more  familiar  with  the  lay  of  the  land  than 
himself,  Dick  knew  his  only  safety  lay  in  getting  a  good  start. 

It  seemed  to  the  youth,  however,  as  if  he  had  not  taken  half 
a  dozen  leaps  before  the  entire  insurgent  army  was  at  his 
heels! 

First  came  the  dogs,  yowling  and  barking  excitedly,  and 
behind  them,  uttering  excited  cries,  came  the  Filipinos. 

And  as  they  ran,  the  insurgents  who  were  in  front  kept 
firing  ahead  into  the  darkness,  some  of  the  bullets  coming  un¬ 
comfortably  close  to  Dick,  he  hearing  the  ping!  of  more  than 
cce  as  it  went  whistling  past  his  ear. 

“I  don’t  exactly  fancy  this!”  Dick  thought.  “It  is  going 
to  be  a  close  shave  if  I  get  away  from  those  fellows!  Drat 
the  dogs!  ”  as  a  cur  came  snapping  right  at  his  heels. 

Soon  the  entire  pack  of  dog3,  about  a  dozen  in  number,  were 
close  upon  Dick,  and  leaped  and  snapped  at  the  flying  youth 
viciously.  Indeed,  Dick  feared  they  might  several  of  them 
leap  upon  him  at  once,  in  which  event  he  would  be  pulled 
down  In  spite  of  himself. 

The  pmg!  ping!  and  v/histle,  whistle  of  the  bullets  con- 
tir.  :"i.  too,  and  Dick  felt  that  he  was  in  very  great  danger. 

Fueling  that  the  Filipinos  knew  his  whereabouts  anyway,  b 
the  presence  of  the  dogs,  Dick  drew  his  revolver  as  he  ran,  and 
fired  thr^e  hots  backward  and  downward  right  Into  the  midst 
of  the  bowling  pack. 

A  shrill  yelp  and  a  series  of  yowls  and  howls  told  that  the 
youth  had  wounded  one  or  more  of  the  dogs,  and  a  feeling  of 
f>  ce  satisfaction  took  possession  of  the  youth.  He  felt  that 
but  for  the  dogs,  the  Filipinos  could  not  have  kept  on  his  track 

lo  the  darkness. 


Loud  yells  from  the  insurgents  greeted  the  shots  fired  by 
Dhuc,  and  a  perfect  fusillade  of  shots  was  fired  by  them,  the 
Cashes  from  the  youth’s  revolver  having  revealed  almost  his 
exact  location. 

The  Filipinos  were  running,  however,  and  were,  moreover, 
not  excellent  marksmen,  and  Dick  was  not  struck  by  any  of 
the  bullets. 

Onward  he  ran.  the  dogs  still  after  him,  but  at  a  respectful 
distance,  the  mishap  that  had  overtaken  one  or  more  of  their 
companions  having  taught  the  rest  wisdom. 

Dick  had  had  no  idea  ho  had  left  his  pony  so  far  back.  It 
seemed  to  him  as  if  he  had  come  a  mile  or  more,  but  at  last 
he  reached  the  pony,  to  find  the  frightened  animal  leaning 
back  and  doing  it3  best  to  break  loose.  The  strap  had  held 
well,  but  the  pony  was  strong,  terror  lending  it  strength  for 
rhe  occasion,  and  just  as  Dick  reached  the  animal,  snap! 
went  the  halter-strap,  and  whirling,  the  pony  would  have 
dashed  away,  but  Dick  had  managed  to  seize  the  reins,  and 
with  a  jerk  he  brought  the  pony  to  a  stop.  Then  with  a 
single  leap,  he  was  in  the  saddle,  and  was  away  at  a  rapid  rate, 
it  being  only  necessary  to  loosen  the  reins,  the  pony  being 
glad  to  go. 

Dick  leaned  forward  on  the  animal’s  neck  to  avoid  being 
brushed  off  by  low-hanging  branches  of  the  trees,  and  made 
no  effort  to  guide  the  pony.  He  felt  that  the  animal’s  Instinct 
was  better  than  anything  he  could  do  in  the  way  of  guidance. 

The  Filipinos  seemed  to  realize  what  had  came  to  Dick’s 
ears,  and  the  dogs  barked  more  wildly  than  ever. 

Soon  the  pony  was  out  upon  the  prairie,  and  Dick  drew  a 
breath  of  relief  and  straightened  up  in  the  saddle. 

“That  was  a  close  shave!”  he  muttered.  “If  they  have  no 
horses,  however,  I  am  safe.” 

Onward  the  pony  went  at  a  gallop,  and  behind,  still  barking 
and  yelping,  came  the  dogs. 

“I  had  hoped  they  would  stop!  ”  Dick  muttered.  “In  case  the 
Filipinos  had  horses,  they  would  follow  me.  All  they  would 
have  to  do  would  be  to  trust  to  the  dogs,  and  they  would  have 
no  difficulty  in  keeping  on  my  trail.” 

Evidently  the  Filipinos  had  horses,  for  soon  Dick  heard 
yells  coming  from  that  direction,  and  the  dogs  came  closer 
and  closer,  as  if  being  urged  to  do  so. 

Presently  the  dogs  were  at  the  heels  of  the  pony,  and  from 
behind  came  the  sound  of  the  galloping  feet  of  horses.  The 
Filipinos  had  horses,  and  were  close  at  his  heels! 

Dick’s  pony  was  badly  frightened,  and  was  doing  its  best,  so 
there  was  no  need  of  lashing  it  in  an  endeavor  to  go  faster, 
but  Dick  realized  that  unless  something  happened  to  favor 
him,  he  would  soon  be  overtaken,  for  his  pursuers  were  better 
mounted  and  were  rapidly  overhauling  him! 

He  looked  back,  and  as  the  moon  was  now  up  and  shining, 
and  they  were  out  on  open  ground,  he  could  see  quite  plainly, 
and  Dick  saw  that  his  pursuers  were  almost  upon  him. 

At  this  instant  a  voice  cried  out,  threateningly,  angrily: 

“Halt,  there!  Halt,  ye  cussid  Yankee  spy,  er  we’ll  shoot  ye 
full  nv  lead!  Halt!” 

It  was  the  voice  of  Zeke  Stubbs,  the  traitorous  American! 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

CAPTURED  BY  THE  INSURGENTS. 

A  thrill  of  horror  went  through  Dick’s  form. 

He  recognized  the  voice  of  Zeke  Stubbs  instantly,  and  hi 
felt  that  he  was  in  for  it. 

Stubbs  knew  him,  and  knew,  moreover,  that  he  had  secured 
the  plan  of  the  insurgents’  campaign  and  escaped  and  carried 
it  to  the  American  general.  As  a  result  the  insurgents,  al¬ 
though  Aguinalclo  had  altered  the  plans  of  the  campaign  all 
he  could,  were  driven  back  farther  inland,  defeated  at  every 
point. 

Knowing  this,  Stubbs  would  be  very  bitter  against  Dick  and 
would  show  him  but  scant  consideration. 

Dick  hesitated  to  surrender.  Would  it  not  be  better  to  fight 
and  sell  his  life  dearly  than  to  yield  himself  up  a  prisoner  only 
to  be  shot  like  a  dog  later  on?  he  asked  himself.  He  oven 
started  to  draw  his  revolver,  but  a  second  thought  came  to 
him,  and  he  changed  his  mind. 

It  would  be  wiser  to  put  off  his  death  till  the  last  possible 
moment,  for  the  reason  that  he  might  oscape,  if  he  waited 

At  (his  instant  came  the  gruff  voice  of  Stubbs: 

“Halt!  For  the  last  time— halt!  If  you  don’t  we’ll  Are. an’ 
that’ll  be  the  last  uv  ye,  Dick  Dareall!  One! — two! _ ”  *" 

But  Dick  did  not  wait  for  the  word  “Fire!”  Ho  reined  in 
his  horse  and  came  to  a  stop  at  once. 

“All  right.  I  surrender,  Zeke  Stubbs!’’  he  Bald,  with  an 
assumption  of  coolness. 
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“That’s  where  yer  sensible!  ”  said  Stubbs,  riding  alongside. 
And  then,  looking  at  Dick,  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  mingled  won¬ 
der  and  admiration: 

“You  do  be  the  beatinest  kid!  Furst  ye  make  yer  way  right 
inter  the  chief’s  headquarters  an’  git  a  Way  with  a  lot  uv  valiy- 
ble  dockyments,  an’  now  ye  hev  ventured  right  into  the 
enemy’s  country  on  some  kind  uv  a  wild-goose  chase.  But 
this’ll  be  yer  last  trip,  sonny!” 

This  was  said  in  such  a  confident  tone  that  Dick’s  heart 
sank.  He  would  not  let  Stubbs  see  he  had  made  an  impres¬ 
sion,  however,  so  he  merely  said,  as  coolly  as  possible: 

“You  think  so?” 

“I  know  so,  kiddy!” 

Then  he  gave  an  order  to  his  men,  and  they  rode  alongside, 
and  taking  Dick’s  rifle  and  revolver  away  from  him,  bound 
his  hands  together  behind  his  back.  Then  Stubbs  talked  to  the 
men  for  a  few  moments,  evidently  giving  them  instructions, 
and  presently  all  the  men  save  five  turned  their  horses’  heads 
and  galloped  back  in  the  direction  from  which  they  had  com 
while  Stubbs  and  the  five,  with  Dick  in  their  midst,  set  ou; 
iq  the  direction  Dick  had  been  going  when  overtaken. 

Stubbs  rode  beside  Dick,  and  presently  the  youth  asked 
“Where  are  you  taking  me?” 

Stubbs  laughed. 

“Oh,  you’ll  find  out  in  due  time!”  he  said. 

“So  I  supposed,”  said  Dick,  drily,  “but  I  thought  I  would 
ask,  anyway.” 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right.  No  harm  done.  By  the  way,  Dareall, 
what  are  you  doing  up  here  in  this  part  of  the  country,  any¬ 
way?” 

“Oh,  just  looking  at  the  country,”  Dick  replied,  quietly 
“Thought  perhaps  I  might  buy  a  ranch  and  settle  down,  if  I 
liked  it.” 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!”  laughed  Stubbs,  who  thought  this  a  good 
joke.  "Ye’re  a  cool  one,  kiddy!  I  likes  and  pities  ye  on  that 
account.  Ye’ll  settle  down  here,  all  right,  ye  kin  bet  on  that, 
an’  won't  hev  ter  buy  no  ranch,  neither!  ” 

Dick’s  heart  sank.  He  knew  what  Stubbs  meant.  It  wras  as 
if  to  say  Dick  would  never  leave  the  country  alive,  would  be 
killed  and  buried  there. 

But  Dick  was  young  and  hopeful.  Youth  clings  to  life,  and 
is  never  willing  to  give  up,  and  it  is  well  that  it  is  so.  For 
this  reason,  he  was  not  completely  cast  down  and  hopeless. 
He  felt  that  some  opportunity  for  escape  might  present  itself, 
and  he  made  up  his  mind  to  embrace  the  first  opportunity,  no 
matter  how  great  the  risk  he  would  have  to  run. 

Onward  they  rode,  the  moon  shining  brightly,  and  even 
though  a  prisoner  going  to  he  knew  not  what  fate,  Dick  could 
not  help  being  impressed  with  the  calm  beauty  of  the  night. 

He  thought  of  his  mother  and  of  Lottie  Lee  with  a  pang, 
however,  and  he  felt  sad,  for  he  knew  their  grief  would  know 
no  bounds  if  the  news  was  to  come  to  them  that  he  was  dead. 
The  thought  of  their  sorrow  was  all  that  appealed  to  Dick;  he 
did  not  think  of  himself  at  all,  or  feel  badly  on  his  own  ac¬ 
count,  but  only  on  theirs.  That  is  love. 

Onward  they  rode,  and  at  last  the  scattered  buildings  of  a 
village  loomed  up  in  front. 

They  scon  reached  it,  and  rode  to  about  the  center  of  the 
village  and  stopped  in  front  of  a  house  which  was  a  little  more 
pretentious  than  the  rest.  The  men  dismounted,  and  at  a  word 
from  Stubbs,  assisted  Dick  to  the  ground. 

Then  Stubbs  led  the  way  to  the  front  door  of  the  house, 
and  knocked  loudly  with  the  handle  of  his  revolver. 

Several  minutes  elapsed,  and  then  a  little  slide  in  the  door 
was  pushed  to  one  side,  and  a  face  appeared  at  the  aperture. 

A  question  was  asked  in  the  native  dialect,  which  was  an¬ 
swered  satisfactorily  by  Stubbs,  and  the  door  was  opened  at 
once. 

Stubbs  seized  Dick  by  the  arm,  and  saying  something  to  his 
men,  entered  the  house  with  Dick,  the  men  remaining  outside. 

The  man  who  had  admitted  them  led  the  way  into  a  room 
at  one  side  of  the  hall,  and  Zeke  Stubbs  and  Dick  took  seats. 
A  few  words  passed  between  the  man  and  Stubbs  and  then 
the  former  withdrew. 

He  was  gone  a  few  minutes,  and  then  returned  and  said 
something  to  Stubbs,  who  nodded,  and  then  the  man  withdrew. 

Dick  looked  about  him  with  interest,  and  noted  that  the  room 
was  almost  luxuriously  furnished,  there  being  carpet  on  the 
floor,  and  a  sofa  and  several  easy  chairs. 

The  two  sat  silent  and  waited,  the  man  expectantly,  the 
youth  in  a  state  of  uncertainty.  He  scarcely  knew  what  to 
expect;  but  presently  the  suspense  was  broken  by  the  entrance 
of  a  man,  and  as  Dick’s  eyes  fell  upon  the  man’s  face  he  al¬ 
most  uttered  a  cry  of  surprise  and  consternation. 


Dickw as"  o  mfe*  mo  r  e  in  the  headquarters,  and  in  the  power 

as  well  of  the  insurgent  chief!  ,,  . 

Zeke  Stubbs  was  on  his  feet  in  a  moment,  all  smiles  and 

obsequiousness.  ,  ,  . 

“I  have  made  a  capture,  chief,”  he  said,  triumphantly  and 
I  have  bi  ought  the  pris’ner  here,  because  he  is  one  whom  I 
thought  ye’d  like  ter  see.  Here  is  Dick  Dareall,  sir,  the  -  d 
w’at  fooled  mo  down  at  Manila  that  time,  an  got  awa>  \.ith 

your  documents!  ”  ,  .  . 

“Dick  Dareall!”  exclaimed  Agulnaldo,  advancing  and  lock¬ 
ing  at  Dick  closely.  “It  is  he,  sure  enough!  Stubbs  you  have 
done  a  good  night’s  work!  Where  did  you  find  him.  n 

“He  wuz  spyin’  on  our  camp  in  the  Rico  valley,  cniei, 
replied  Stubbs,"  “and  wuz  discovered  by  the  sentinel,  an  al¬ 
though  he  made  a  desperate  effort  to  escape,  we  captured  him. 
I  was  sure  ye  would  be  glad  ter  see  the  kid  ’at  fooled  ye  so, 
that  time,  so  I  brought  him  straight  here.  < 

“And  did  just  right!  ”  declared  Aguinaldo,  gazing  at  Dick 
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And  then  to  Dick  he  said: 

"So,  my  daring  Yankee  friend,  we  meet  again!  ” 

“Yes,”  replied  Dick,  as  coolly  as  he  could,  “we  meet  again, 
but  Stubbs  is  to  blame  for  it,  not  I.” 

Aguinaldo  laughed  slightly  at  this,  but  there  was  no  mirth 
in  the  tone. 

“I  am  glad  to  see  you  still  have  your  nerve  with  you,”  he 
said,  coolly.  “I  will  make  the  alfair  so  much  more  pleasant 
when  you  are  led  out  to  be  shot.  It  is  no  sport  at  all  to  see  a 
coward  shot  to  death;  he  begs  and  makes  such  a  fuss!” 

Dick’s  heart  hank.  He  felt  that  he  could  expect  no  mercy 
at  the  hands  of  the  insurgent  chief,  but  he  would  not  let  the 
fellow  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  quail,  and  sum¬ 
moning  all  his  moral  courage  to  his  support  he  said,  quietly: 

“I  shall  try  to  die,  if  die  I  must,  as  becomes  an  American,  as 
becomes  a  citizen  of  the  greatest,  best  and  most  glorious  coun¬ 


try  the  sun  shines  on.” 

A  sneer  curled  Aguinaldo’s  lips. 

“Why  is  it  you  are  not  as  much  in  love  with  your  country 
as  this  youth  seems  to  be,  Stubbs?”  he  asked. 

“Well,”  said  Stubbs,  with  a  shrewd  look  in  his  ferrety 
eyes,  “the  country’s  all  well  enuff,  but  ye  see,  I’m  out  fur  the 
stuff!  Et’s  munny  I’m  after,  an’  I  don’t  keer  w’at  country 
I’m  worjun’  fur  ef  only  I  kin  make  the  scads.” 

“Well,”  said  Dick,  with  scorn,  “I  don’t  have  any  use  for  a 
man  who  will  be  a  traitor  to  his  country  for  pay.  You,  Agui¬ 
naldo,  could  not  stack  up  enough  money  to  buy  the  service  of 
my  little  finger!  ” 

The  youth’s  voice  rang  out  clear  and  his  eyes  flashed,  and 
Stubbs  winced  and  flushed  angrily.  The  insurgent  chief,  how¬ 
ever,  could  not  help  giving  the  youth  one  fleeting  glance  of 
admiration,  only  to  become  cold  and  stern  the  next  instant. 

“Well,  your  intense  patriotism  will  cost  you  your  life!  ”  he 
said,  coldly. 

“I  could  not  yield  up  my  life  in  a  better  cause,”  said  Dick, 
quietly. 

The  insurgent  chief  did  not  answer,  but  exchanged  a  few 
words  in  the  native  dialect  with  Stubbs,  after  which  the  trai¬ 
torous  American  took  his  leave. 

Then  the  man  who  had  admitted  Stubbs  and  the  youth  to  the 
house,  took  Dick  by  the  arm  and  led  him  out  into  and  along 
the  hall,  and  opening  a  door  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  hall  he 
pushed  the  youth  through  the  doorway,  and  then  closed  and 
locked  the  door. 

Dick  was  again  a  prisoner  in  the  stronghold  of  Aguinaldo! 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 


dick’s  return. 


Dick  Dareall  was  in  a  tight  place. 

He  had  already  done  more  than  enough  to  earn  for  himself 
death  at  the  hands  of  Aguinaldo,  and  he  expected  nothing  less' 
than  that  he  would  be  shot  at  an  early  date,  unless  he  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  escaping. 

But  could  he  escape? 

Dick  looked  about  him,  but  as  only  the  faintest  glimmer  of 
light  reached  the  room,  through  a  small  window  at  one  side 
and  at  about  the  height  of  his  head  from  the  floor,  he  could  not 
size  up  his  surroundings  very  closely. 

The  only  thing  he  could  do  was  to  wait  for  the  morning’s 
light,  by  the  aid  of  which  he  could  figure  on  the  possibility 
of  escape.  '  , 

So  making  himself  as  comfortable  as  possible,  by  placing 
his  back  against  the  wall,  Dick  sat  there  and  wondered  over 
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!1' '  s'  '  :5'ion  till  at  last  he  dropped  to  sleep  from  sheer  ex 
aaustion. 

^  hen  he  awoke  It  was  broad  daylight,  and  some  one  was  un¬ 
to  king  the  door.  * 

i  *  !0;s'.'ntly  door  opened  and  admitted  a  big,  not  bad-look- 
jn’  Filipino,  who  had  some  food  on  a  plate,  which  he  sat 
before  Dick. 

The  youth  turned  his  back  toward  the  fellow  and  showed 
r.’.m  that  his  hands  were  bound  together,  and  then  he  looked 
ft-  the  food  and  shook  his  head. 

' ';1‘  ft -low  griuned,  and  then,  after  locking  the  door  and 
putting  t ho  key  in  his  pocket,  unbound  Dick’s  hands. 

was  a  big,  strong  fellow,  and  evidently  had  no  fears 
that  the  prisoner  might  attack  him. 

Xor  did  Dick  have  any  idea  of  doing  so.  The  Filipino  wras 
larger  and  stronger  than  he.  and  was  probably  armed  as  well. 
Eusidcs.  there  w  re  others  in  the  house  and  the  could  not 
escape  even  then. 

Dick  ate  heartily,  for  he  was  hungry,  and  the  Filipino 
watched  the  youth  stolidly.  When,  however,  Dick  looked  at 
him  he  said: 


“Want  more?” 
t  Dick  started. 

“You  speak  English ?”  he  cried,  eagerly. 

“S;  ik  Englis’  a-ver’  leetle,”  the  iellow  replied.  “Used  to 
work  in  Englis’  fambly  dn  Maneela.” 
hi  “Ah!  ”  exclaimed  Dick.  “How  long  have  you  been  in  the 
employ  of  Aguinaldo?” 

“Oh,  t  ree,  fo’  mont’,“  was  the  reply. 

“Do  you  like  to  work  for  him?” 

“Oh,  so-so,”  he  replied.  “I  lak  to  work  fo’  Englis’  fambly 
better.” 

“What  is  your  name?” 

“Giretto.” 

“Well,  Giretto,  how  would  you  like  to  work  for  me?”  asked 

Dick. 

The  Filipino  looked  puzzled. 

“Hcwt  yo’  mean?”  he  asked. 

“Oh,  I  represent  the  government  of  the  United  States,”  ex¬ 
plained  Dick.  "It  is  the  greatest  and  richest  government  in  the 
1  world,  and  I  am  empowered  to  offer  you  good  wages  to  work 
*  for  me,  in  the  interests  of  the  United  States.  I  can  and  will 
pay  you  better  wages  than  Aguinaldo  is  paying  you.  Wha 
do  you  say?” 

The  fellow  shcok  his  head. 

"No  can  do.”  he  said,  and  then  he  took  the  empty  plate  and 
left  .he  room,  first  tying  Dick’s  hands  together  behind  his 

Jback,  and  locking  the  door  as  he  went  out. 

Dick  was  disheartened  when  he  looked  about  the  room, 
after  Giretto  had  gone.  It  seemed  to  have  been  Ituilt  for  the 
purpose  to  which  it  was  now  being  put,  and  was  a  prison, 
F’-re  enough,  there  being  strong  iron  bars  over  the  one  little 
window. 

Dick  did  not  despair,  however.  Somehow,  he  felt  as  if  he 
might  be  successful  in  winning  Giretto  over,  in  which  event  he 
misfit  succeed  in  escaping  with  the  fellow’s  aid. 

One.  two,  three  days  passed.  Three  times  every  day  Gi¬ 
retto  brought  Dick  food,  and  at  the  end  of  the  first  day  he  had 
1,7-0  ght  a  husk  mattress,  so  the  youth  had  something  besides 
the  hard  floor  to  sleep  upon. 

Every  time  the  fellow  oame  Dick  plied  him  with  questions, 
8r.d  did  his  best  to  make  a  good  impression,  and  he  began  to 
Iirvo  he  was  succeeding,  for  gradually  Giretto  became  more 
and  more  plea -'ant  and  communicative. 

On  the  fourth  day  he  told  Dick  that  they  were  alone  in 
{ho  horse,  and  that  Aguinaldo  and  all  the  soldiers  who  ha<. 

»  in  the  village  had  gone^away  to  fight  the  Americans. 

|f  Yle  told  Dick  that  he  knew  all  of  Aguinaldo’s  plans,  and  that 
the  insurgent  forces,  under  Aguinaldo  himself,  were  at  that 
—  .V:  n  a  king  a  long,  roundabout  march,  with  the  intention 
•-.f  s  riklng  the  American  forces  fr*om  the  rear.  Two  or  three 
’  foref.-s  were  to  make  denfbnstrations  in  front,  and 
VbMe  this  war  being  done  the  main  forces  would  make  the 

KiUaek. 

w  excited  Dick  grea’ly,  and  when  he  learned  that  the  at- 
y  U)  be  made  three  days  hence,  he  made  up  his  mind 
f*  .  hp  n  out  escape  and  take  the  news  to  General  Lawton. 
-dir*  to  ~  he  said,  very  earnestly,  “do  you  want  to  make  r 

bur.dr^  .  dei  e  apppare<j  jn  the  Filipino’s  dark  eyes. 

A  <,i  id  lak  dat  rer’  mooch,”  he  said,  slowly. 

•  ,j  t<)i  |f»  ;  how  you  ran  prim  that  amount.  Frpe  me 


I  ’!  »< 

‘'Well, 

'•ad  t 


.  ie  ua, 


to  toe  American  army  In  time  to  enable  me  tc 


warn  it  of  its  danger  and  I  will  guarantee  you  employment 
at  fifty  dol’ars  a  month!” 

Giretto  hesitated. 

“Is  dat  sure?”  he  asked,  presently. 

“Sure!”  replied  Dick.  “There  is  absolutely  no  doubt  re¬ 
garding  the  matter.” 

“Haf  you  got  de  raunny  with  you?”  he  asked. 

“No,  I  did  not  bring  any  along,  but  you  will  get  your  money 
as  soon  as  wc  reach  the  American  army.” 

Giretto  looked  undecided. 

“Aguinaldo  hit  me  with  whip  day  he  go  ’way,”  lie  said, 
slowly,  "or  I  no  fink  ’bout  dis  ’tall.  Now  I  fink  an’  let  you 
know  ’morrow.” 

Dick  was  disappointed,  but  he  could  not  do  otherwise  than 
await  Giretto’s  pleasure,  so  he  settled  down  to  possess  his 
soul  with  all  the  patience  possible  and  wait  until  the  morrow. 

He  had  hopes  that  Giretto  would  decide  to  set  him  free  and 
go  with  him  to  the  American  army.  If  he  so  decided,  well  and 
good.  They  would  reach  their  destination  in  time  to  appraise 
General  Lawton  of  the  attack  that  was  to  be  made.  But  in 
case  he  failed  to  do  so,  Dick  made  up  his  mind  to  make  a 
desperate  attempt  to  escape. 

To  this  end,  when  Giretto  brought  him  his  supper,  next 
evening,  Dick  watched  the  fellow  like  a  hawk,  and  while 
eating  managed  to  get  his  feet  under  him  in  such  a  manner 
that  he  could  leap  to  his  feet  in  an  instant. 

It  was  his  intention,  if  Giretta  refused  to  accept  his  propo¬ 
sition,  to  leap  upon  the  Filipino  and  try  to  overpower  him,  and 
make  his  escape.  It  would  be  a  desperate  venture,  but  was 
better  than  sitting  down  and  giving  up,  which  was  foreign  to 
Dick’s  nature. 

When  Dick  had  eaten  his  supper,  he  pushed  his  plate  to  one 
side  and  looked  up  at  Giretto. 

“Well,”  he  said,  his  voice  vibrating  with  eagerness,  “have 
you  decided,  Giretto?” 

“I  haf,”  was  the  reply. 

“And — and  what  is  your  decision?  Will  you  go  with  me  to 
the  American  army?” 

The  Filipino  gazed  at  Dick  a  few  moments  in  silence,  and 
then  in  slow,  measured  tones  he  said: 

“I  haf  made  up  my  min’  to  go  with  you.” 

Dick’s  heart  gave  a  great  throb,  and  then  seemed  to  stand 
still  for«a  few  moments;  then  it  went  to  beating  at  a  furious 
rate  as  the  joyous  blood  went  coursing  through  his  veins.  He 
had  feared  the  answer  might  be  “no,”  and  he  had  keyed  him¬ 
self  up  to  the  point  where  he  would  have  leaped  to  the  attack 
of  the  Filipino,  and  the  relaxation  of  his  nerves  left  him  weak 
and  quivering  for  the  time  being. 

It  was  quickly  over  with,  however,  and  springing  to  his  feet, 
Dick  seized  Giretto’s  hand  and  shook  it. 

“I  am  glad  you  have  decided  to  do  this,  Giretto!”  he  said, 
earnestly.  “I  am  confident  you  will  never  regret  your  decision. 
When  shall  we  start?” 

“After  dark,”  was  the  reply.  “There  is  no  hurry.  Wo 
can  get  there  ’fore  mornin’.” 

“Have  you  horses  for  us  to  ride?” 

“Oh,  yes!  Two  good  horses.” 

“Good!  Shall  I  wait  here  till  you  are  ready  to  start?” 

“I  expec’  it  be  better,”  was  the  reply.  “Somebod’  might 
come  ’fore  we  read’  to  go.” 

“All  right.  I’ll  wait  here.” 

Two  hours  later  the  brave  youth  and  the  dark-skinned 
Filipino  rode  out  of  the  village  and  away  to  the  southward  in 
the  darkness. 

They  rode  at  a  rapid  gait  most  all  night  long,  stopping  for 
a  short  rest  at  midnight,  and  at  early  dawn,  without  having 
met  with  adventure  or  misadventure  of  any  kind,  they  rode 
into  the  camp  of  the  American  army. 

Dick  and  Giretto  dismounted,  and  Dick  leading  the  way, 
they  went  at  once  to  the  tent  of  General  Lawton. 

The  orderly  entered  the  tent,  at  Dick’s  request,  to  ask  if  the 
general  would  see  Dick,  and  returned  quickly  and  bade  the 
two  enter. 

“Ah!  Dareall,  glad  to  see  you!  Glad  to  see  you!”  the  gen¬ 
eral  cried,  grasping  the  youth’s  hand  and  shaking  It,  warmly. 
‘How  did  you  make  out  thiR  time?” 

“Splendidly,  General  Lawton!”  said  Dick.  “I  have  some 
-aluable  information  for  you — not  in  the  form  of  papers  and 
irawings  this  time,  but  in  the  breast  of  a  human  being! 
'leneral  Lawton,  this  is  Giretto,  until  yesterday  In  the  employ 
f  Aguinaldo,  but  now  In  the  employ  of  the  government  of 
he  United  States  of  America!  lie  possesses  full  and  complete 
nowledge  of  the  plans  of  Aguinaldo,  of  the  number  of  soldiers 
rider  him  and  where  they  are  located;  In  fuct,  ho  know* 
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everything  that  you  wish  to  learn  about,  and  he  is  here  to 
Impart  to  you  that  knowledge!  ” 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

CONCLUSION. 

General  Lawton  was  delighted  to  see  Dick  back  again,  and 
was  more  than  delighted  to  know  that  the  youth  had  been 
successful  in  his  quest  for  information  regarding  Aguinaldo 
and  the  insurgent  forces. 

He  found  the  dark-skinned  Giretto  a  perfect  mine  of  in¬ 
formation,  and  so  the  American  forces  were  not  only  success¬ 
ful  in  repulsing  the  insurgents  when  they  made  their  attack 
from  the  rear  next  day.  but  were  in  a  position  to  press  matters, 
and  strike  understanding^  and  with  telling  force. 

Time  rolled  on.  Dick  bad  resumed  his  position  and  rank  of 
lieutenant,  and  Colonel  Funston  was  promoted  to  be  a  briga¬ 
dier-general,  and  took  charge  of  a  brigade,  this  being  done 
as  a  reward  for  his  bravery  and  daring,  and  in  recognition  of 
his  executive  abilities  as  an  officer. 

Colonel  Funston  told  Dibit  in  confidence  that  but  for  his 
youth  Dick  would  have  been  promoted  to  the  colonelcy  of 
the  regiment. 

“You  deserved  it,  my  boy,”  earnestly.  “You  are  well  ad¬ 
vanced,  however,  for  your  years,  and  will  be  at  the  top  some 
day.  'Very  few  -youths  of  your  age  have  ever  become  lieuten¬ 
ants.” 

“I  am  well  enough  satisfied  as  it  is,  Colonel  Funston,”  said 
Dick.  “I  would  not  wish  so  responsible  a  position  as  colonel 
of  the  regiment  at  this  time.  1  few  years  lienee  I  should  not 
object.” 

“Well,  you  will  have  that  position,  or  a  higher  one  before 
many  years,  my  boy,”  declared  Funston. 

General  Lawton  told  Dick  the  same  thing,  and  the  youth 
was  happy,  and  he  wrote  home  and  in  modest  language  told 
his  mother  and  Lottie  Lee  these  things,  and  they  were  happy, 
too — happy  and  proud  of  the  soldier  boy  away  beyond  the 
seas. 

A  number  of  regiments  of  the  regular  army  finally  reached 
Manila,  and  began  taking  the  places  of  the  volunteer  regi¬ 
ments,  which,  one  by  one,  fell  out  and  returned  to  the  United 
States  to  be  mustered  out  of  the  service. 

The  Twentieth  Kansas  remained  at  the  front,  however,  and 
was  in  nearly  all  the  engagements,  the  boys  fighting  bravely 
and  adding  new  luster  to  the  name  the  regiment  had  won. 

Dick  was  always  in  the  thick  of  the  fight,  and  was  utterly 
fearless,  in  this  being  much  like  Funston,  the  “fighting 
colonel,”  and  he  seemed  to  bear  a  charmed  life,  for  he  was  in 
engagement  after  engagement  without  being  wounded. 

He  was  not  to  escape  unscathed,  however,  and  one  day,  while 
leading  the  regiment  in  a  charge,  he  was  wounded  in  the  right 
arm,  a  Mauser  bullet  going  through  it,  and  although  in  great 
pain,  Dick  seized  his  sword  in  his  left  hand  and  was  soon 
in  front  again,  nor  did  he  stop  until  the  breastworks  of  the 
enemy  had  been  carried.  Then  he  sank  down,  weak  from 
loss  of  blood  and  the  nervous  shock,  and  had  to  be  borne  to 
camp  on  a  stretcher. 

The  surgeon  dressed  the  wound  and  told  Dick  he  would  be 
laid  up  two  or  three  weeKS,  which  was  terrible  news  for  the 
youth,  who  was  one  of  those  who  like  to  be  up  and  doing. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  week  Brigadier-General  Funston  be¬ 
came  an  inmate  of  the  hospital,  however,  on  account  of  the 
reopening  of  some  old  wounds  received  in  Cuba,  and  Dick 
felt  better  on  account  of  Funston’s  presence. 

One  day  the  news  came  that  the  Twentieth  Kansas  was  to 
be  sent  home,  and  a  day 'or  two  after  that  Funston  told  Dick 
he  had  cabled  to  the  War  Department  at  Washington,  asking 
permission  to  come  home  with  his  'regiment. 

A  few  days  later  General  Funston  told  Dick  he  had  received 
permission  from  the  War  Department  to  come  home  with  the 
regiment,  and  when  at  last  the  regiment  went  aboard  the 
transport,  the  general  was  with  it. 

General  Lawton  had  seen  the  Twentieth  Kansas  depart  with 
genuine  feelings  of  regret,  and  be  had  been  moved  almost  to 
tears  when  he  bade  good-by  to  General  Funston  and  Dick 

“You  have  been  my  right-hand  men,”  he  said,  “and  my 
mainstays.  I  could  always  depend  on  you.  Had  any  one 
asked  me  what  two  men  in  the  army  I  could  least  afford  to 
lose  I  should  have  answered,  unhesitatingly,  ‘General  Funston 
and  Lieutenant  Dareall!’  However,  I  must  not  be  selfish  and 
I  arn  glad  for  your  sakes  that  you  are  going  home.  I  wish  you 
a  pleasant .  voyage.  Good-by!” 

Then  the  general  wrung  their  hands,  and  disappeared  quickly 
within  his  tent. 


It  wras  a  long  and  tiresome  voyage  home,  but  the  boys  were 
full  of  life,  for  they  were  going  home! 

When  Honolulu  was  reached  the  boys  felt  that  they  were 
nearly  home,  but  nine  or  ten  days’  sail  yet  remained  before 
the  entrance  to  the  Golden  Gate  was  sighted. 

Then  there  was  great  excitement,  bustle  and  confusion,  for 
this  was  virtually  home,  although  many  of  them  would  have 
to  take  a  long  car  ride  yet  after  landing. 

General  Funston  and  Dick  Dareall  were  of  this  number,  as 
it  was  fifteen  hundred  miles  to  their  homes,  Iola  and  Fort 
Scott. 

Three  days  after  bearding  the  train  at  San  Francisco,  Gen¬ 
eral  Funston  bade  Dick  good-by  in  the  union  depot  at  Kansas 
City,  he  taking  a  train  over  the  Santa  Fe  for  Iola,  while  Dick 
took  one  on  the  Memphis  road  for  Fort  Scott. 

He  had  telegraphed  to  his  mother  that  he  would  reach  home 
that  day,  and  his  mother  and  IvOttie  Lee  were  at  the  train  to 
greet  him  when  he  stepped  to  the  platform. 

“Oh,  Dick!  My  son!  My  own  true,  brave  boy!”  bis  mother 
cried.  And  then  as  she  noticed  that  his  arm  was  in  a  sling, 
she  cried,  with  an  accent  of  pain  in  her  voice: 

“You  are  wounded!” 

“Not  severely,  mother,  dear,”  Dick  said,  throwing  his  un¬ 
wounded  arm  about  his  mother’s  neck  and  kissing  her. 

Then  he  turned  to  Lottie  Lee,  his  eyes  shining  with  the  love 
he  took  no  pains  to  conceal.  « 

“Lottie!”  he  said,  in  thrilling  tones,  “are  you  glad  to  see 
me?  Are  you  glad  that  I  have  come  back — little  sweetheart?” 

The  last  twro  words  were  whispered  as  he  bent  his  hand¬ 
some  head  dow*n  before  the  beautiful  girl’s  face,  and  as  he 
heard  a  whispered,  “Yes,  Dick!”  he  snatched  a  kiss  from  the 
tremulous  lips  that  had  framed  the  welcome  words! 

There  is  little  more  to  add. 

That  Dick  Dareall,  who  had  done  such  daring  things  while 
acting  as  a  spy  for  the  American  forces  as  to  be  promoted  to 
a  lieutenancy,  was  the  lion  of  the  hour  goes  without  saying, 
and  more  than  one  pretty  girl  tried  to  win  the  attention  of 
the  handsome  young  lieutenant. 

All  to  no  avail,  however,  for  Dick  cared  for  no  girl  save 
Lottie  Lee,  than  whom  no  sweeter,  better,  truer-hearted  girl 
ever  lived. 

Gilbert  Marmaduke  reached  home  a  day  behind  Dick,  as  he 
had  got  to  drinking  in  San  Francisco,  and  missed  the  train 
Funston  and  Dick  had  taken. 

Gilbert  put  on  considerable  airs  among  a  certain  class  of 
the  young  folks  of  Fort  Scott,  on  account  of  having  been  a 
soldier  in  the  Philippines,  but  he  fought  shy  of  gatherings 
where  Dick  Dareall  was  to  be  a  guest,  fearing  Dick  would  re¬ 
veal  his  record  as  a  coward  in  battle.  He  need  not  have 
feared,  however;  Dick  never  mentioned  Gilbert’s  name  to 
any  one. 

Gilbert  often  sees  Lieutenant  Dareall  and  Lottie  walking  or 
riding  together,  and  he  grinds  his  teeth  with  rage,  but  he 
realizes  it  is  useless  to  try  to  wiu  a  smile  from  Lottie  Lee. 

“She  loves  that  Fellow,  Dick  Dareall!”  he  would  say  to 
himself.  “I  knew  how  it  would  be  as  soon  as  Dick  was  made 
a  lieutenant!  His  gold  braid  and  sword  captured  her  at  once!  ” 

And  Gilbert  was  right,  in  part.  Lottie  Lee  did  love  Dick 
dearly,  but  the  youth’s  sword  and  gold  braid  had  not  won  her 
love.  She  had  loved  the  bright,  handsome  and  manly  youth 
before  he  went  to  the  Philippines. 

A  year  or  two  hence  Dick  and  Lottie  will  be  married,  and 
certain  it  is  that  Dick  could  find  no  better,  truer-hearted'  wife 
than  Lottie  Lee,  nor  she  a  braver,  handsomer  or  more  manly 
husband  than  “Dick  Dareall,  the  Yankee  Boy  Spy.” 

Next  week’s  issue  will  contain  “BRAKE  AND  THROTTLE* 
OR,  A  BOY  ENGINEER’S  LUCK.”  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 
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SPECIAL  NOTICE.- — All  back  numbers  of  this  weeklv  except 
the  following  are  in  print:  1  to  25.  27,  29  to  36,  38  to  40.  42,  43 
45  to  51,  53  to  55,  57  to  60.  62,  6-*  to  69,  71  to  73,  75,  79*  81* 
84  to  86,  88,  89,  91  to  94.  98  to  100,  102,  105,  107,  109  to ’ill* 
116.  119.  122,  124  to  126,  132,  139,  140,  143,  163,  166.  171* 
179  to  181,  186,  192,  212,  213,  215,  216,  233,  239,  247,  257 
265,  268,  272,  277,  294.  If  you  cannot  obtain  the  ones  you  want 
from  any  newsdealer,  send  the  price  in  money  or  postage 
stamps  by  mail  to  FRANK  TOUSEY,  PUBLISHER,  16S  WEST 
23 D  STREET,  New  York  City,  and  you  will  receive  the  copies 
you  order  by  return  mail. 
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DETHRONING  A  KING. 


By  Paul  Braddon. 


One  Monday  morning  of  July,  1830,  an  article  ap¬ 
peared  in  the  “Montieur,”  the  organ  of  the  government 
of  France,  bv  order  of  Charles  X.,  declaring  that  the  free- 
dom  of  the  press  was  no  longer  to  be  permitted  in  the 
kingdom.  There  had  been  for  some  time  bitter  murmur- 
ings  against  the  despotism  of  the  king.  Upon  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  this  ordinance,  excitement  flamed  like  a  con¬ 
flagration  through  every  lane  and  alley  of  the  city.  All 
the  thoroughfares  leading  to  the  palace  of  the  Tuileries 
and  Palais  Royal  were  thronged  with  the  roused  masses. 
Readers,  mounted  on  the  doorsteps  and  barrels,  read  the 
ordinance  to  the  excited  multitude.  During  the  whole 
day  the  excitement  increased  in  its  menace  of  violence. 
As  night  came,  the  tumult  multiplied  in  the  darkened 
streets. 

The  Royal  Dragoons  swept  the  thoroughfares  to  dis¬ 
perse  the  crowd.  At  one  point  the  people,  to  protect  them¬ 
selves  from  the  rush  of  the  troops,  overturned  an  omni¬ 
bus,  and  throwing  around  it  such  material  as  was  at  hand, 
formed  a  barricade  which  the  cavalry  could  not  force.  The 
hint  was  instantly  adopted,  and  in  all  the  leading  streets 
barricades  were  formed,  pavements  wrere  torn  up,  and 
the  people  behind  them  defended  themselves  with  pis¬ 
tols,  guns  and  stones.  Thus  passed  the  night. 

When  the  morning  dawned,  these  formidable  barricades 
were  everywhere  seen;  and  instead  of  the  unarmed  mobs 
who,  on  the  preceding  day,  had  fled  before  the  dragoons, 
large  masses  of  well-armed  citizens  presented  themselves 
in  military  array,  many  of  them  led  by  veteran  generals 
of  the  revolutionary  armies.  Lafayette  had  come  from  his 
retreat  to  aid  the  people  in  their  new  struggle.  From 
the  towers  of  the  cathedral  of  Notre  Dame  the  tri-color 
floated  defiantly.  Tri-color  cockades  were  on  every  hat. 
The  exciting  tones  of  the  tocsin  and  the  drum  rallied  the 
multitude  for  war.  Paris  was  a  military  camp.  The  king 
had  at  his  immediate  command  eighteen  thousand  highly 
disciplined  troops.  To  encounter  them  in  serious  war 
was  no  child’s  play. 

They  were  all  assembled  in  the  garden  and  court  of  the 
Tuileries.  With  the  rising  sun,  in  solid  phalanx,  artillery, 
infantfy  and  cavalry,  they  marched  forth  to  sweep  the 
streets  of  the  insurgent  city.  A  terrible  conflict  immedi- 
atelv  ensued.  Ball  and  grapeshot  mowed  down  the  reck¬ 
less  masses. 

Light  gentlemen  were  taking  their  lunch  at  a  table.  A 
large"  ball  swept  over  it,  brushing  it  clean  of  its  con¬ 
tent-,,  and  buried  itself  in  the  side  of  the  house,  injuring 
no  one.  That  ball  was  afterward  gilded  and  suspended 
in  front  of  the  dwelling,  with  this  inscription:  “An 
orange  from  Charles  X.,  the  last  token  of  his  paternal 
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first  day.  New  troops  were,  however,  continually  brought 
in  from  a  distance,  while,  at  the  same  time,  through  every 
avenue,  multitudes  of  enraged  countrymen  were  continu¬ 
ally  gathering  to  swell  the  powers  of  resistance.  During 
the  three  days,  eight  thousand  persons  were  killed  and 
wounded. 

The  king  now  became  thoroughly  alarmed.  His  troops, 
defeated,  were  all  driven  in  upon  their  headquarters  at 
the  Tuileries  and  the  Palais  Royal,  and  from  the  assail¬ 
ants  became  assailed.  Charles  X.,  astonished  at  the  fury 
which  he  had  excited,  recalled  the  ordinance  and  dismissed 
the  ministry.  But  it  was  too  late  for  compromise.  The 
king,  with  his  family,  had  fled  from  the  perilous  tumults 
of  the  city  to  St.  Cloud,  about  five  miles  from  Paris. 
There,  with  his  spy-glass,  he  watched  the  national  flag, 
the  emblem  of  Bourbon  power,  floating  from  the  turrets 
of  the  Tuileries.  Suddenly  he  saw  it  fall,  and  a  moment 
after  the  tri-color  arose  upon  the  same  flagstaff.  The 
king  turned  pale  as  death,  and  exclaiming,  “All  is  lost!” 
staggered  to  a  chair.  The  triumphant  people  had,  like  an 
inundation,  swept  into  the  Louvre  and  the  Tuileries.  and 
the  exhausted  royal  troops  were  driven  before  them  like 
rubbish  on  the  flood. 

St.  Cloud  is  but  five  miles  from  Paris.  The  royal  family, 
in  the  utmost  terror,  anticipating  an  attack  from  the  in¬ 
surgent  populace,  fled  to  one  of  the  royal  hunting-seats  at 
Rambouillet,  thirty  miles  from  Paris.  Scarcely  had  the 
king  arrived  in  his  hunting-seat  ere  the  alarm  couriers, 
from  the  foaming  steeds,  rushed  into  the  presence  of  the 
royal  family  to  tell  them  that  the  whole  populace  of  Paris 
seemed  to  be  on  the  move  to  attack  them.  Men,  women, 
and  children,  on  horseback,  in  hacks  and  omnibuses,  in 
carts,  and  on  foot,  a  motley  throng  of  uncounted  thou¬ 
sands,  were  on  their  way  to  pay  their  fallen  monarch  a 
very  unwelcome  visit. 

Charles  X.  had  not  forgotten  the  scenes  which  the 
French  monarchy  had  so  frequently  witnessed.  His  own 
brother,  Louis  XVI.,  but  a  few  years  before  had  been 
torn  from  his  throne  and  his  palace,  and  dragged  in  a  cart 
to  the  guillotine.  Thus  admonished,  the  king  sought  safety 
in  flight  and  exile.  It  was  the  third  time  he  had  been 
compelled  to  escape  from  France.  The  peril  was  so  great 
that  the  royal  family  could  not  wait  for  the  dawm  of  the 
morning.  It  was,  indeed,  a  sight  of  terror  and  of  tears, 
when  Charles  and  his  family,  in  mid-night  gloom,  entered 
their  carriages,  accompanied  by  a  few  adherents,  and  fled 
from  their  foes.  The  shouts  of  the  approaching  multi¬ 
tude,  and  the  crackle  of  musketry,  filled  the  night  air,  as 
the  Bourbons  commenced  their  melancholy  journey,  from 
regal  magnificence  to  ignominy  and  exile. 

When  the  morning  sun  arose  over  the  hills  of  France, 
this  funeral  procession  of  departed  power  was  seen  wind- 
;  ing  its  way  through  the  distant  provinces  of  the  empire,  to 
|  find,  in  foreign  lands  a  refuge  and  a  grave.  The  alarm 
bells  of  the  nation  tolled  the  knell  of  departed  royalty; 
while  now-  and  then  was  heard  the  distant  thunders  of 
the  insurrection  guns.  The  tri-colored  flag,  floating  from 
'every  castle  and  turret,  proclaimed  that  the  Bourbon  had 
'gone  down  into  a  grave,  from  whence  there  was  no  resur- 
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ng’s  troops  struggled  through  the  streets,  im- 
barricades,  they  were  assailed  from  the  windows, 
and  every  available  point  with  a  storm  of  bullets. 
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they  conceal  from  the  popular  gaze  their  counte¬ 

nances,  wan  with  sleeplessness  and  despair. 

Trembling,  in  constant  fear  of  arrest,  they  hardly  ven¬ 
tured  to  alight  for  refreshment  or  repose,  in  their  flight 
from  tlic  splendor  of  the  Tuileries  and  Versailles,  to  com- 
.parative  poverty  and  obscurity.  A  few  hundred  of  the 
defeated  bodyguard  of  the  king  followed  in  the  train  of 
the  royal  carriages,  the  pallbearers  of  the  Bourbon  hearse. 
When  they  reached  the  shore,  they  were  taken  into  two 
Amrican  ships,  and  conveyed  to  England.  Death  rapidly 
diminished  their  numbers,  and  the  survivors,  with  their 
descendants,  are  now  widely  dispersed. 


PURSUED  BY  A  PRAIRIE  FIRE. 


■  Poor  Bill!  he  was  a  kind-hearted,  good-natured  old  f el- 1 
low,  and  the  tears  will  trickle  down  my  weather-beaten 
cheeks  whenever  in  his  company.  Side  by  side  we  have 
ion ght  the  crafty  red  men  who  sought  our  lives.  But  he 
is  dead;  and  oh!  what  a  terrible  death  was  his! 

It  was  sunset  of  a  hot,  scorching  day  in  August,  when 
Bill  and  I  made  arrangements  for  passing  the  night  in  a 
pretty  little  grove  of  cottonwood,  surrounded  by  a  widely- 
stretched  prairie. 

After  making  a  hearty  meal  of  venison  steaks  we  pro¬ 
duced  our  pipes,  and  were  Soon  engaged  in  a  friendly 
smoke.  Although  we  were  exceedingly  tired  by  our  long 
ride,  it  was  quite  late  when  we  wrapped  ourselves  in  our 
blankets  and  went  to  sleep. 

I  was  aroused  about  midnight  by  hearing  a  long,  con¬ 
tinuous  roar,  which  at  first  1  thought  was  thunder;  but 
when  I  gazed  upward,  and  saw  the  stars  shining  brightly, 
and  the  western  horizon  lighted  up  with  a  ruddy  glare,  the 
truth  instantly  flashed  across  my  mind. 

I>il  1 1’’  cried  I,  hastily  shaking  my  companion,  “the 
prairie’s  on  fire!” 

“What!”  cried  Bill,  springing  to  his  feet. 

But  it  was  unnecessary  to  repeat  the  intelligence,  for 
Bill  well  knew  what  that  sunrise  appearing  light  in  the 
west,  and  that  continual  thundering  noise,  meant. 

“Buffaloes,  too!”  he  ejaculated. 

“But  what’s  to  be  done?”  I  asked. 

Bill  looked  around  him. 

“We  might  let  the  buffaloes  pass  us  very  well  by  climb¬ 
ing  a  tree,  but  then  we’ll  lose  our  horses,  and  get  burned 
to  death  in  the  bargain,  which  is  not  at  all  to  my  liking. 
If  we  should  fire  the  prairie  here  by  the  grove  we  could 
then  get  out  upon  the  ground  we  had  burned,  and  escape 
the  lire  behind  us;  but  we  would  be  in  danger  of  the 
buffaloes,  for  we  could  not  alone  keep  them  off;  and  we 
haven’t  time  to  run  out  a  short  distance  toward  the  fire 
and  light  the  grass  there,  so  that  when  the  fire  had  passed 
through  this  grove  wo  could  come  back  and  climb  a  tree 
to  escape  the  buffaloes.  Therefore  the  best  plan  I  can 
suggest  is  to  mount,  and  try  to  reach  the  woods  to  the 
southwest.” 

As  no  other  plan  could  then  be  thought  of  we  hastily 
mounted,  and  dashed  off  in  the  direction  proposed  bv  Bili. 
By  this  time  the  flames  wore  plainly  visible,  and  the  prairie 

was  lighted  up  for  miles  around. 


“Faster!”  cried  Bill;  “the  buffaloes  are  gaining  on  us!” 

No  pen  can  describe  the  sick  faintness  that  came  over 
me  when  I  saw  my  companion’s  horse  stumble  and  throw 
its  rider  over  its  head,  then  get  up  and  continue  on  with 
the  living  sea!  1  attempted  to  turn;  but  it  was  useless, 
for  the  buffaloes  hemmed  me  in  on  every  side;  so  with  a 
sad  heart  I  spurred  on,  and  left  poor  Bill  to  die,  with  the 
terrible  thought  on  my  mind  that  perhaps  I  should  share 
his  fate — be  trampled  upon  by  thousands  of  feet,  and  my 
body  burned  to  a  cinder! 

About  three  miles  further  ahead  I  espied,  by  the  aid  of 
the  light  of  the  burning  prairies,  a  slight  elevation  which 
appeared  to  he  devoid  of  vegetation,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  stunted  cedars.  If  I  could  get  upon  that  I  knew 
L  would  be  safe;  hut  the  flames  were  fast  gaining  on  me, 
and  it  was  doubtful  whether  I  could  reach  it  with  my  ‘ 
horse  in  his  present  exhausted  condition. 

However,  I  spurred  him  on,  and  then  for  the  first  time  i 
I  noticed  that  the  buffaloes-  were  gaining  upon  me  at  an  * 
alarming  rate,  and  by  the  time  the  next  mile  was  passed 
1  found  myself  among  those  bringing  up  the  van  of  the 
herd.  I  continued  to  uree  my  horse  forward,  and  soon  a 
mile  only  intervened  between  me  and  the  goal  I  sought. 

But  should  I  ever  reach  that  goal?  The  heated  air  and 
dense  smoke  almost  stifled  me,  and  I  rode  most  of  the 
time  with  my  eyes  shut,  so  as  to  exclude  the  dust  raised 
by  the  hoofs  of  the  animals  around  me.  No  one  who  has 
not  been  in  a  similar  condition  can  perfectly  understand 
the  situation  in  which  I  was  placed  at  that  time.  Half 
a  mile  lay  between  me  and  a  place  of  safety,  and  my  neck 
was  already  burned  to  a  cinder. 

It  fairly  made  my  flesh  creep  when  I  heard  the  bellows 
of  agony  which  the  poor,  unfortunate  buffaloes  gave  vent 
to  as  they  were  overtaken,  one  by  one,  by  the  ruthless  • 
flames.  At  one  time  1  gave  up  the  race;  but  life  was 
sweet,  so  I  pushed  on  again,  and  my  noble  steed,  scorched 
by  the  intense  heat,  made  one  more  superhuman  effort.  A 
moment  more,  and  I  should  have  been  overtaken  by  the 
devouring  element;  but  my  faithful  beast,  trembling  in 
every  limb,  rushed  up  the  little  barreu  hill,  and  we  were 
safe! 

Immediately  upon  gaining  the  top  of  the  knoll  the  ‘  j 
noble  brute  fell  from  exhaustion,  barely  giving  me  time  '  ! 
to  extricate  my  feet  from  the  stirrups.  I  then  threw  my-  |j 
self  upon  the  ground,  face  downward,  and  waited  for  the  * 
fire  to  pass  over  me.  It  did  pass,  leaving  the  little  barren  i 
knoll  almost  untouched,  and  following  the  terrified  buffa-  1 
loes.  ; 

I  now  turned  mv  attention  to  my  horse,  and  after 
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rubbing  him  down,  and  administering  to  him  as  best  V 
could  under  the  circumstances,  soon  had  him  in  a  fair' 
way  to  recover.  i 

When  dawn  appeared,  the  fire  had  about  spent  itself.; 

I  passed  the  whole  day  upon  the  little  hill,  continually* 
surrounded  by  a  dense  smoke.  Toward  night  it  com-\ 
menced  to  rain,  which  it  continued  to  do  till  noon  of  the' 
next  day,  when  I  mounted  my  now  well-conditioned  steed, 
and  started  out  upon  the  prairie  to  search  for  the  remains 
of  my  luckless  companion;  but  in  this  I  was  unsuccessful; 
so  I  continued  on  my  way  to  Fort  Laramie  with  u  heavy 
"heart.  f 


A  mystifying  and 
amusing  t  r  1  o  k.  Tin 
blanks  are  placed  under 
the  little  tin  cup  and  I 
apparently  coined  into  j 
dimes.  A  real  money¬ 
maker.  Price,  20c.  I 

J.  KENNEDY, 

SOS  Meet  127th  St.,  N.  Y 


THE  FOUNTAIN  KINO. 

8  A  handsome  ring  connected  with 
a  rubber  ball  which  is  concealed 
in  the  palm  of  the  hand.  A  gentle 
squeeze  forces  water  or  cologne  in 
the  face  of  the  victim  while  he  is 
examining  it.  The  ball  can  be  in¬ 
stantly  filled  by  immersing  ring  in 
water  same  as  a  fountain  pen  filler. 
Price  by  mail,  postpaid,  12c.  each. 
H.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  8t.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


ITCH  POWDER. 

Gee  whiz  !  What  fun 
you  can  have  with 
this  stuff.  Moisten 
the  tip  of  your  finger, 
tap  it  on  tne  contents 
of  the  box,  and  a  iittle 
bit  will  stick.  Then 
■hake  hands  with  your 
friend,  or  drop  a 
speck  down  his  back. 
In  a  minute  he  will 
feel  as  if  he  had  the 
seven  years'  itch.  It 
will  make  him  gcrmtch,  roar,  squirm  and 
make  facet.  But  It  1b  perfectly  harmless,  as 
!t  la  made  from  the  aeeas  of  wild  roses.  The 
horrible  Itch  stops  in  a  few  mlnutek,  or  can 
be  checked  Immediately  by  rubbing  the  spot 
with  a  wet  cloth.  While  It  Is  working,  you 
will  be  apt  to  laugh  your  suspender  buttons 
off.  The  best  Joke  of  all.  Price  10  cents  a 
box,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOI.FF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y, 

POCKET  FLASH  LIGHT  SQUIRT. 

Made  of  decorated  en¬ 
ameled  metal,  represent¬ 
ing  an  exact  flash  pooket 
lighter;  by  pressing  abut-  | 
ten  instead  of  the  bull’s 
eye,  an  electrically  light-  I 
ed  up  stream  of  water  is 
ejected  into  the  face  of  > 
the  spectator;  an  entirely  , 
new  and  amusing  novelty, 
Price,  85c.,  postpaid. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127th  St„  N.  Y. 


GREAT  PANEL  TRICK. 

This  remarkable  Illu¬ 
sion  consists  of  a  simple, 
plain  wooden  panel,  oc¬ 
tagonal  In  shape,  with  no 
signs  of  a  trick  about  It. 
The  panel  can  be  exam¬ 
ined  by  any  one;  you 

then  ask  for  a  penny  or 

silver  coin  and  place  it 
©n  the  center  of  the  panel;  then  at  the  word 
of  command  the  coin  Immediately  disappears. 
You  do  not  change  the  position  of  the  panel 
at  any  time,  but  hold  it  In  full  view  of  the 

audience  all  the  time.  The  coin  does  not 

pass  Into  the  performer’s  hand,  nor  into  his 
sleeve;  neither  does  It  drop  upon  the  floor. 
The  second  Illusion  is  as  wonderful  as  the 
first;  at  the  word  of  command  the  coin  again 
appears  upon  the  center  of  the  panel  as  mys¬ 
teriously  as  it  went.  We  send  full  printed 
Instructions  by  the  aid  of  which  any  one  can 
perform  the  trick,  to  the  astonishment  and 
delight  of  their  friends.  Price,  15c.,  2  for 
25c.,  by  mail  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  8t.,  N.  Y. 


“UNCLE  SAM"  BANKS. 

For  Quarters,  Nick¬ 
els,  Dimes,  and  Pen¬ 
nies.  Every  deposit 
registers.  Quarter 
Banks  register  80 
deposits  or  $20.00,  the 
Nickel  Bank  hold3 
200  deposits  or 
$10,00,  the  Dime 
Bank  holds  200  de¬ 
posits  or  $20.00,  and 
the  Penny  Bank  con¬ 
tains  100  deposits  or 
$1.00.  These  banks 
are  about  4V4  inches 
long,  4  Inches  high, 
I  inches  wide  and  weigh  from  7-8  lb.  to  11-2 
be  They  are  made  of  heavy  cold  rolled  steel, 
kre  beautifully  ornamented,  and  cannot  be 
t,p«-.ned  until  the  full  amount  of  their  capacity 
!•  deposited.  When  the  coin  Is  put  In  the 
i;.,t  »n d  a  lever  Is  pressed,  a  bell  rings.  The 
IrdlVator  always  shows  the  amount  In  the 
Ali  the  mechanism  Is  securely  placed 
y  ,t  of  roach  of  meddlesome  Ungers.  It  Is  the 
c  -  -.rest  safest,  and  most  reliable  bank  made 
m  it  has  ao  key,  but  locks  and  unlocks  auto- 
k  atlcally.  Price,  *1.00  each, 
j  1  LANG,  215  Walworth  tot.,  li'klyn.,  N.  Y. 


Solid-breech 

Hammerless 


SOLID-BREECH  HAMMERLESS  SIDE-EJECTING 

Sure  Safe  Shooting  for  Man  or  Boy — And  a  Simple  Rifle  to  Care  For 

The  Remington- UMC  .22  Repeater  is  rifled,  sighted  and  tested  for 
accuracy  by  expert  gunsmiths.  It  shoots  as  you  hold.  The  simple,  im¬ 
proved  safety  device  on  every  Remington-  UMC  .22  repeater  never  fails 
to  work.  Accidental  discharge  is  impossible. 

The  Remington-  UMC  .22  Repeuter  is  easily  cared  for.  In  taking 
down,  your  fingers  are  your  only  tools.  The  breech  block,  firing  pin 
and  extractor,  come  out  in  one  piece — permitting  the  barrel  to  be  cleaned 
from  the  breech. 

The  action  handles  .22  short,  .22  long  or  .22  long  rifle  cartridges — any 
or  ail  at  the  same  time  without  adjustment. 

Remington- UMC — the  perfect  shooting  combination 

REMINGTON  ARMS-IJNION  METALLIC  CARTRIDGE  CO.  299  Broadway,  n.w  York  Cib 
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Wizard  Repealing 

LIQUID  PISTOL 


Nickel-pUte, 
&  lo.  loaj. 
Fat'd. 


Will  stop  the  most  Tic- 
lotut  dog  (or  man)  with¬ 
out  permanent  Injury. 

Perfectly  safe  to  carry  without danger 
of  leakage.  Fires  and  reobarges  by 
pulling  the  trigger.  Loads  from  any  Liquid.  No 
cartridges  required.  Over  six  shots  In  one  loading. 
All  dealers,  or  by  mall,  SOc.  Pistol  with  rubber  cov¬ 
ered  holster,  56 c.  Holsters  separate,  lOc.  Money 
order  or  U.  8.  stamps.  No  col  no. 

PARKER,  STEARNS  &  CQ„  273  GEORGIA  AYE.,  BROOKLYN,  N.  Y. 


LOTS  OF  FUN  FOR  A  DIME 

m.  Ventriloquists  Double  Throat 

Aitcalih  And  raygtlfy  y*ur  fri«a4i.  like  a  haft;  vhlne  ilk*  a 

Imlt  ‘  ‘  ‘  ‘ 

IN 
I!  4 


P»PPn  "la»  *  eu>ry  mod  lmlt&ta  bird*  and  h,ut<  of  flail  and 
forast.  LOAPS  Of  FUN.  Wond.rful  la»ent!on.  thcroa. 
antla  soil.  Fries  only  10  saata;  4  ftir  26  c C r. 1 1  or  Id  fur  60  ocata, 
DOUSLZ  THROAT  CO.  DSFf.  K  FlUSKCaTOWW.N. X 


iSfhma 


6  HAY  FHVEP.  ItEMEDY  sent  by 
express  to  you  on  Free  Trial,  If 
it  cures  send  SI ;  if  not,  don’t. 

_ Givo  oxpreso  omca.  Write  tod  ay. 

NATIONAL  CHEMICAL  CO..  43?  Fophuf  2*.,  Sidney,  Ohio 


GiOOD  LUCK  CUI\5  FOB 

The  real  western  article, 
carried  by  the  cowboys.  It 
is  made  of  fine  leather, 
with  a  highly  nickeled 
buckle.  The  holster  con¬ 
tains  a  metal  gun,  of  the 
same  pattern  as  those  used 
by  all  the  most  famous 
scouts.  Any  boy  wearing 
one  of  these  fobs  will  at¬ 
tract  attention.  It  will 
give  him  an  air  of  western 
romance.  The  prettiest 
and  most  serviceable  watch 
fob  ever  made.  Send  for 
one  to-day.  Price  20  cents 
each  by  mail  postpaid. 

M.  O’NEILL. 

425  W.  56tli  St.,  N.  Y. 


ANARCHIST  BOMBS. 

They  are  small  ariose 
vial*,  and  contain  a 
liquid  chemical  that 
produces  a  horrible 
odor.  When  dropped  In 
a  ro°  »  lh«y  will  make 
.‘Y  i  j  \ y’ 7  e  r  e  .  jr  person  present 

u  rush  out,  bolding  their 

X.  I  noses.  In  a  few  min¬ 
's _ I  utee  the  smell  will  dls- 

1 - appear.  Perfeotly  hirra- 

lees.  No  danger  of  any  evil  effect.  Tho  only 
rink  la  that  your  friends  may  make  you  smell 
one  of  the  bombs  yourself.  If  they  catch  you. 
Price,  luo  u  h ox  or  3  for  2r>c  by  mall,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  *6tli  54.,  N.  Y. 


Don’t  Wear 
A  Truss! 

After  Thirty  Years  Experience  I  Have 
Produced  An  Appliance  for  Men, 
Women  or  Children  That 
Cures  Rupture. 

I  SEND  IT  ON  TRIAL. 

If  you  have  tried  most  everything  else, 
come  to  me.  Where  others  fall  is  where  I 
have  my  greatest  success.  Send  attached 


The  above  is  e>.  E.  Brooks,  inventor  of  th« 
Appliance,  who  cured  himself  and  who 
has  been  curing  others  for  over  30 
years.  If  ruptured,  write  him  today. 

coupon  today  and  I  will  send  yon  free  my 
Illustrated  book  on  Rupture  and  Its  cure 
showing  my  Appliance  and  giving  you  prices 
and  names  of  many  people  who  have  tried  It 
and  were  cured.  It  gives  instant  relief  when 
all  others  fall.  Remember  I  use  no  salves,  no 
harness,  no  lies. 

I  send  on  trial  to  prove  what  I  say  Is  true 
You  are  the  Judge  and  once  having’ seen  my 
illustrated  book  and  read  It  you  will  be  as  en- 
thusfastic  as  my  hundreds  of  patients  whose 
letters  you  can  also  read.  Fill  out  free  coupon 
below  and  mail  today.  It’s  well  worth  vour 
time  whether  you  try  my  Appliance  or  not. 


FREE  INFORMATION  COUPON 

C.  E.  Brooks,  1222A  State  Street.  Mar¬ 
shall,  Mich. 

Please  send  me  by  mall  in  plain  wrap¬ 
per  your  illustrated  book  and  full  In¬ 
formation  about  your  Appliance  for  the 
cure  of  rupture. 

Name . 

Address . 

City  . State . 


MYSTERIOUS  SKULL.  * 

Shines  in  the  dark.  The  most 
frightful  ghost  ever  shown.  A 
more  startling  effect  could  not  bo  j 
found.  Not  only  will  it  afford  | 
tremendous  amusement,  but  it  is  , 
guaranteed  to  scare  away  bur-  j 
glars,  bill  collectors,  and  book 
agents.  It  cannot  get  out  of  order 
and  can  be  used  repeatedly.  Price, 
4x5  inches,  15c.;  by 

mall. 

H.  F.  LANG,  213  Walworth  St.,  B’klyu..  N.  Y. 


CACIIOO  «»  SNEEZING  POWBEB. 

The  greatest  fun-mnkor  ol 

jBii i nl'ii^Tru. _ _  them  all.  A  small  amount 

W!rsrv,-]nl*'*K*?'3  this  powder,  when  blown 
way'  ■  W  V,  I  Wytqf***  In  a  room,  will  cause 
AJStfc'i1  everyone  to  sneeze  without 

anyone  knowing  where  it  j 
comes  from.  It  is  very  light,  will  float  In  the 
air  for  some  timo,  and  penetrate  every  nook  | 
and  corner  of  a  room.  It  is  perfocttly  harm-  i 
loss.  Cachoo  is  put  up  in  bottles,  and  on©  j 
bottle  contains  enough  to  be  used  from  10  to 
15  times.  Ptioo,  by  mall,  10c.  each;  3  for  25c. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  28  W.  2Cih  St..  N.  Y. 


JUMPING  JACK  PENCIL, 


OBSmSMl 


This  pencil  is  made  up 
In  handsome  style  and 


trick  matches. 

Consist  of  a  Swedish  safety  | 
box,  filled  with  matches,  j 
which  will  not  light.  Just  < 
the  thing  to  cure  the  match 
borrowing  habit.  Price,  5c., 
postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  20th  St.,  N.  Y. 

POCKET  SAVINGS  BANK. 

A  perfect  little  bank,  handsomely 
nickel  plated.  Holds  just  five  dol¬ 
lars  (50  dimes).  It  cannot  be 
opened  until  the  bank  is  full,  when 
it  can  be  readily  emptied  and  re¬ 
locked,  ready  to  be  again  refilled. 
Every  parent  should  see  that  their 
children  have  a  small  savings  ban1.:, 
as  the  early  habit  of  saving  their 
dimes  is  of  the  greatest  importance. 
Habits  formed  in  early  life  are  sel¬ 
dom  forgotten  in  later  years.  Price 
of  this  little  bank,  10c.;  3  for  25c., 
mailed  postpaid. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127tfc  St.,  N.  Y. 


STAR  AND  CRESCENT 
PUZZLE. 

The  puzzle  is  to  sepa¬ 
rate  the  one  star  from 
the  linked  star  and  cres¬ 
cent  without  using  force. 
Price  by  mail,  postpaid 
10c.;  3  for  25c. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO., 
29  W.  20th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  INK  BLOT  JOKER. 

Fool  Your  Friends, 
— The  greatest  novel¬ 
ty  of  the  age!  Have 
a  Joke  which  makes 
everybody  laugh. 
More  fun  than  any 
other  novelty  that 
ha3  been  shown  in  years.  Place  it  on  a  desk, 
tablecloth,  or  any  piece  of  furniture,  as  shown 
in  the  above  cut,  near  some  valuable  papers, 
or  on  fine  wearing  apparel.  Watch  the  re¬ 
sult!  Oh,  Gee!  Price,  15c.  each,  postpaid. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127th  St.,  N.  Y. 


looks  so  inviting  that 
—  every  one  will  want  to 

look  at  it.  The  natural  thing  to  do  Is  to 
write  with  it,  and  just  as  soon  as  your  friend 
tries  to  write,  the  entire  inside  of  the  pencil 
flies  back  like  a  jumping  Jack,  and  ‘‘Mr. 
Nosy”  will  be  frightened  stiff.  It  is  one  of 
our  best  pencil  tricks  and  you  will  have  a 
hard  job  trying  to  keep  it.  Your  friends  will 
try  to  take  It  from  you.  Price  by  mail,  post¬ 
paid,  10c.  each. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  W.  127th  St..  N.  Y. 


NEW  SURPRISE  NOVELTY. 

Foxy  Grandpa,  Mr.  Peewee 
and  other  comical  faces  ar¬ 
tistically  colored,  to  which 
Is  attached  a  long  rubber 
tube,  connected  with  a  rub¬ 
ber  ball,  which  can  be  filled 
with  water,  the  rubber  ball 
being  carried  in  the  pocket, 
a  slight  pressure  on  the  bulb 
causes  a  long  stream,  the  re¬ 
sult  can  easily  be  seen. 

Price,  15c.,  ' 
Postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  28th  St.,  N.  Y. 


GOOD  LUCK  BANKS. 
Ornamental  as  well  as  usefttl. 
Made  of  highly  nickeled  brass. 
It  holds  just  One  Dollar.  When 
filled  it  opens  itself.  Remains 
locked  until  refilled.  Can  be  used 
as  a  watchcharm.  Money  refund¬ 
ed  If  not  satisfied.  Price,  10c. 
by  mall. 

L.  SEN  ARENS, 

847  Wlnthrop  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


IMITATION  CIGAR  BUTT. 

It  Is  made  of  a  composition, 
exactly  resembling  a  lighted 
cigar.  The  white  ashes  at  the  ! 
end  and  the  Imitation  of  to-  j 
bacco-leaf  being  perfect.  You  I 
can  carelessly  place  It  on  top  of 
the  tablecloth  or  any  other  ex¬ 
pensive  piece  of  furniture,  and 
await  the  result.  After  they  see 
the  joke  everybody  will  have  a 
good  laugh.  Price,  10c.  each  by 
mail,  postpaid;  3  for  25c. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127tli  St.,  N.  X. 


AUTOMATIC  COPYING  PENCIL. 

The  importance  of 

liable  pencil  need  not 

X?  abEtaU  n?- 

,  cessity  with  us  all. 

The  holder  of  this  pencil  is  beautifully 
nickeled  with  grooved  box-wood  handle,  giv¬ 
ing  a  firm  grip  in  writing;  the  pencil  auto¬ 
matically  supplies  the  lead  as  needed  while 
a  box  of  these  long  leads  are  given  with  each 
pencil.  The  writing  of  this  pencil  Is  Indelible 
the  same  as  Ink,  and  thus  can  be  used  in 
writing  letters,  addressing  envelopes,  etc. 
Bills  of  account  or  Invoices  made  out  with 
this  pencil  can  be  copied  the  same  as  if  copy¬ 
ing  Ink  was  used.  It  Is  the  handiest  pencil 
on  the  market;  you  do  not  require  a  knife 
to  keep  it  sharp;  It  Is  ever  ready,  ever  safe, 
and  Just  the  thing  to  carry. 

Price  of  penoil,  with  box  of  leads  complete,  only 
lOo. ;  3  for  25c. ;  one  doson  90c.  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2Cth  fit..  N.  Y. 


TRICK  CUP. 

Made  of  natural  white 
wood  turned,  with  two 
compartments;  a  round, 
black  ball  fits  on  those 
compartments;  the  other 
is  a  stationary  ball.  By  a 
little  practice  you  make 

- „  —  the  black  ball  vanish;  a 

great  trick  novelty  and  Immense  seller. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2Gth  St„  N.  Y. 

THE  AUTOPHONE. 

A  small  musical  instru-  > 
ment  that  produces  very  , 
sweet  musical  notes  by 
placing  it  between  the  Iip3 
with  the  tongue  over  tho 
edge,  and  blowing  gently 
into  the  instrument.  The 
notes  produced  are  not 
unlike  those  of  the  fife 
and  flute.  We  send  full 
printed  instructions 
whereby  anyone  can  play 
anything  they  can  hum,  whistle  or  sing,  with 
very  little  practice.  Price,  10c.;  3  for  25c., 
mailed,  postpaid. 

J.  KENNEDY,  303  West  127th  St.,  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  PIPE. 

Made  of  a  regular  corn* 
cob  pipe,  with  rubber  figures 
inside;  by  blowing  through  , 
the  stem  the  figure  will  jump 
out.  Made  in  following  fig-  1 
ures:  rabbits,  donkeys,  cats, 
chickens,  etc. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 


WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  y! 


MAGIC  MIRROR. 

Fat  and  lean  funny  faces.  By 
looking  in  these  mirrors  upright 
your  features  become  narrow  and 
elongated.  Look  Into  it  sidewise 
and  your  phiz  broadens  out  in 
the  most  comical  manner.  Size 
3%x2>4  inches,  in  a  handsome  imi¬ 
tation  morocco  case. 

Price,  10c.  each,  postnaid. 
ANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  53’klyn.,  N.  Y. 

THE  CANADIAN  WONDER  CARD  TRICK. 

Astonishing,  wonderful, 
and  perplexing!  Have  you 
seen  them?  Any  child  can 
work  them,  and  yet,  what 
they  do  is  so  arousing  that 
the  sharpest  people  on  earth 
ar©  fooled.  We  cannot  tell 
you  what  they  do,  or  others 
would  get  next  and  spoil  the 
fun.  Just  get  a  set  and  read  the  directions. 
The  results  will  startle  your  friends  and 
utterly  mystify  them.  A  genuine  good  thing 
If  you  wish  to  have  no  end  of  amusement. 

Frice  by  mail,  10c. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26tb  St.,  N.  Y. 


ELECTRIC  PUSH  BUT¬ 
TON. — The  base  is  made  of 
maple,  and  the  center  piece 
of  black  walnut,  the  whole 
thing  about  1)4  Inches  in 
diameter,  with  a  metal 
hook  on  tho  back  so  that 
'  'J*****'  It  may  be  slipped  over  edge 
^  of  the  vest  pocket.  Expose 

'  to  view  your  New  Electrio 

^  Bell,  when  your  friend  will 

push  the  button  expecting  to  hear  it  ring. 
As  soon  as  he  tovfchos  it,  you  will  see  some  of 
the  liveliest  dancing  you  ever  witnessed.  The 
Electric  Button  is  heavily  charged  and  will 
give  a  smart  shock  when  the  button  is  pushed* 
Price  10c.,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y' 


SNAKE  IN  THE  CAMERA 

To  all  appearance* 
this  little  startler  la  a 
nice  looking  camera. 
The  proper  way  to  use 
it  is  to  tell  your 
friends  you  are  going 
to  take  their  pictures. 
Of  course  they  are 
tickled,  for  nearly 
everybody  wants  to 
pose  for  a  photograph.  You  arrange  them  in 
a  group,  fuss  around  a  little  bit,  aim  your 
camera  at  them,  and  request  the  ladies  to 
look  pleasant.  As  soon  as  they  are  smiling 
and  trying  to  appear  beautiful,  press  the 
spring  in  your  camera.  Imagine  the  yell 
when  a  huge  snake  jumps  out  Into  the  crowd. 
Guaranteed  to  take  the  swelling  out  of  any 
one’s  head  at  the  first  shot. 

Price  85  cents,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

II.  F.  LANG,  215  Walworth  St.,  B’klyn.,  N.  Y. 


THE  MAGIC  DAGGER. 

A  A  wonderful  Illusion. 

To  all  appearances  it 

is  an  ordinary  dagger 
which  you  can  flourish 
around  In  ycur  hand 

and  suddenly  state  that  you  think  you  have 

lived  long  enough  and  had  better  commit 

suicide,  at  the  same  time  plunging  the  dagger 
up  to  the  hilt  into  your  breast  or  side,  or  you 
can  pretend  to  stab  a  friend  or  acquaintance. 
Of  course  your  friend  or  yourself  are  not  in¬ 
jured  In  the  least,  but  the  deception  is  perfect 
and  will  startle  all  who  see  It. 

Price,  10c.,  or  3  for  25c.  by  mall,  postpaid. 


PICTURE  POSTALS. 

They  consist  of  Jungle  sets, 
Map  and  Seal  of  States, 
Good  Luck  cards,  Comics, 
with  witty  sayings  and  funny 
pictures,  cards  showing  cele¬ 
brated  person*  buildings,  etc. 
In  fact,  there  is  such  a  great 
variety  that  it  is  not  possi¬ 
ble  to  describe  them  here. 
They  are  beautifully  emboss¬ 
ed  in  exquisite  colors,  some 
with  glazed  surfaces,  and 
others  in  matt.  Absolutely 
tho  handsomest  cards  Issued. 

Price  15c.  for  25  cards  by 
mall. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  28th  St..  N.  Y. 


J.  KENNEDY.  303  West  127tli  St.,  N.  Y. 


ITALIAN  TRANSFER. 

With  this  remarkable  in¬ 
vention  any  one  can  trans¬ 
fer  pictures  or  engravings 
from  newspapers  or  books, 
and  make  perfect  copies  of 
butterfly  and  moth  wings 
for  scrap  books.  It  Is  the 
1  r.r3C  transfer  procqss,  cleanly,  handy  and  re¬ 
liable,  and  the  results  secured  will  astonish 
you.  Transfer  is  a  gelatinous  substance  put 
up  in  cakes,  one  of  which  is  enclosed  with  a 
wooden  rubber  and  full  directions  for  produc¬ 
ing  pictures,  it  requiring  but  a  few  moments 
to  make  the  transfer.  Any  picture  in  the 
i  newspapers  can  be  speedily  reproduced  in 
your  album,  or  elsewhere,  a  perfect  copy  be¬ 
ing  made,  and  several  copies  can  be  made 
from  the  same  picture.  Butterfly  and  moth 
wings  can  also  be  pictured,  all  the  beautiful 
colors  and  markings  on  the  wings  being  trans¬ 
ferred.  and  thus  an  Interesting  and  instruc¬ 
tive  collection  of  insect  forms  can  be  made 
cud  permanently  preserved  in  a  scrap  book. 
Both  young  and  old  will  take  delight  in  using 
transfer,  and  the  price  is  so  low  that  all  can 
afford  to  have  this  new  process  at  command 
Price  only  10c.,  8  for  23c.;  one  doseu.  75c.l 
by  mail  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2«th  Si..  N.  X. 


PLUCK  AND  LUCK. 
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PLUCK  AND  LUCK 


N'KW  YORK.  AlTt JUST  14,  1915. 


TERMS  TO  SUBSCRIBERS 


Slrjle  Cipij*  . . . . . . . .03  Ceoti 

On*  C  »py  i  hr?*  Month* . . .  .63  Cents 

One  Copy  Six  Months .  $i.*5 

One  Copy  One  Year . $2.50 

Postage  Free. 

HOW  TO  SEND  MONEY— At  our  risk  send  P.  O.  Money  Order,  Check, 
or  Keuiste'tvi  Letter:  remittances  in  any  other  "way  are  at  your  risk. 
We  accept  Postage  Stamp#  the  aamo  as  cash.  When  sending  silver 
wrap  the  Coin  in  a  separata  piece  ot  paper  to  avoid  cutting  the  enval* 
ope.  Write  yow  name  and  address  plainly.  Address  letters  to 

*Lc^%N^iTr’eLu^r5nt  I  Frank  Tousey,  Publishes- 

qm«.  s.  2»’Ti^»D»«,s«cr*urj  \  1 68  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


BRIEF,  BUT  POINTED. 


A  Zulu  land  correspondent  writes:  “In  South  Africa  the 
rhinoceros  is  gradually  retreating  northward  before  the  ad¬ 
vance  of  the  white  man,  but  in  Northern  Zulu  land  he  is 
still  a  common  object  of  the  countryside,  and  not  a  par- 
i  ticularly  pleasant  one,  unless  one  happens  to  he  on  hunt¬ 
ing  bent,  for  the  animal  is  extremely  dangerous  and  liable 
to  charge  without  provocation.  In  this  neighborhood — 
St.  Lucia  hay — -rhinoceroses  are  often  encountered  by  tray. 

•  elers,  and  such  an  incident  is  not  uncommon,  the  animal  on 
.  one  occasion  charging  the  horse  and  trap,  and  only  being 
,  arrested  by  a  well  placed  shot  between  the  head  and 
.  shoulder.” 


OUR  COMIC  COLUMN. 


Willie— Pop,  what  are  “ancestors”?  Father— Well,  Urn 
one  of  yours — your  grandfather  is  another.  Willie — Oh! 
But  why  is  it  that  folk  brag  about  them? 


In  t!ie  United  Kingdom  there  were  last  year,  according 
to  official  returns,  18,228  Mormons. 

A  single  blast  in  a  mountain  side  in  Southern  California 
brought  down  129,000  cubic  feet  of  rock  to  be  used  in 
building  a  dam. 

More  than  200,000,000  gallons  of  vodka  are  consumed 
in  Russia  every  year,  there  being  more  than  3,000  breweries 
and  over  27,000  shops  for  its  sale. 

The  board  of  trustees  of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania 
has  authorized  the  establishment  of  a  bureau  or  institu¬ 
tion  of  German- American  research. 

A  300-pound  hog,  lost  52  days,  was  discovered  alive 
at  the  bottom  of  a  dry  well  and  rescued.  It  had  reduced 
itself  to  the  condition  of  a  hipless  wonder. 

The  value  of  the  quill  pen  was  discovered  at  an  early 
date  in  the  history  of  civilization,  and  its  use  spread  from 
the  Fast  over  Europe  and  then  to  the  New  World. 


“What  are  these  society  people  we  hear  about?”  asked 
Mrs.  Corntossel.  “I  dunno,”  replied  the  farmer,  “but  as 
near  as  I  can  make  out  they’re  jes’  folks  that  make  a  reg¬ 
ular  habit  o’  wearin’  their  Sunday  clothes  every  day.” 

A  little  boy  who  was  very  much  puzzled  over  the  the¬ 
ory  of  evolution  questioned  his  mother  thus:  “Mamma, 
am  I  descended  from  a  monkey?”  “I  don’t  know,”  the 
mother  replied.  “I  never  knew  any  of  your  father’s 
people.” 

Caller — And  so  you  have  a  good  girl  at  last.  Suburban 
Hostess — Yes,  a  perfect  jewel.  But  there  is  one  draw¬ 
back.  What  is  that?  She  has  two  children,  and  my  hus¬ 
band  and  I  have  to  take  care  of  them  while  she  gets  the 
meals. 

Lady  (in  shoe  store)— -These  shoes  pinch  terribly. 
Haven’t  you  anything  larger?  '  Salesman — You  asked  for 
number  twos,  ma’am.  I  can  give  you  number  threes  or 
number  fours,  or  - .  Lady — The  idea!  1  want  some¬ 

thing  larger  in  number  twos. 


Profesor  Lowell  announces  that  he  has  discovered  a  new 
canal  a  thousand  miles  in  length  on  Mars.  The  canal  de¬ 
veloped  between  May  and  September  of  last  year. 

In  these  days  of  scarcity  of  food  and  high  cost  of  living 
it  is  a  crumb  of  comfort  to  hear  of  one  commodity  that  is 
plentiful.  It  is  crab  meat.  The  Baltimore  papers  report 
mat  on  the  opening  of  the  crab-packing  season  not  long 
ago,  in  the  various  tidewater  counties  on  the  eastern  shore 
of  Marvlund,  the  size  and  quality  of  the  crabs  caught  were 
all  that  could  be  desired. 

A  long  French  nail  would  appear  to  be  popular  as  a 
;  at  Monte  Carlo,  for  among  the  trente  and  quarente 

*  i, it  i-  irueh  in  evidence.  Others  again  place  confi- 
(<(.ncr:  in  the  pr^ces-ion  of  a  crooked  coin.  One  man  fixes! 
i.i;  ,rnr-  ot:  n  mummy’s  finger,  a  nasty  looking  bit  of  j 
brwr.  Pkk  wbk-ii  hr-  preserves  with  holy  care,  as  if  it  were! 
a  taint’*  relic.  ' 


An  Unwelcome  Musician. — “Sad  case  of  the  fellow  on 
the  fourth  floor!”  “What’s  that?”  '“He  plays  the  cornet 
for  his  own  amusement,  but  he  got  so  hard  up  lately  that 
he  had  to  pawn  the  instrument.”  “Well?”  “Now  he  can't 
borrow  a  dollar  in  the  entire  building  because  everybody 
is  afraid  he’ll  get  the  blamed  tooter  out  of  pawn.” 

A  Diseased  Imagination. — His  curiosity'  has  led  him  to 
visit  one  of  the  largest  of  our  lunatic  asylums.  He  be¬ 
came  deeply  interested  in  one  of  the  patients,  who  was 
evidently  a  highly  educated  man,  and  apparently  very  in¬ 
telligent.  The  visitor  began  to  think  it  a  scandal  he  sliouhl 
be  detained.  “Sit  down,”  he  said,  “and  we  will  talk  your 
case  over.”  The  inmate  continued  to  stand.  “Why  don't 

[you  sit  down?”  the  visitor  asked.  “I  can’t  sit  down _ 

:  there  isn’t  any  toast,”  replied  the  other.  “Not  any  toast?” 

|  echoed  the  visitor,  in  astonishment.  “No.  You  see,  Pm  a 
1  poached  egg,”  was  the  reply. 


••THE  LIBERTY  BOYS  OF  ’76 

The  Liberty  Hoys  at  the  Guua. 

W' inning  a  Fierce  Fight. 

6S8  The  Liberty  Boys’  Lightning  (lioi„e. 

The  Dash  ut  Trenton.  . 

589  The  Liberty  Boys  <>n  Double  Duty  . 

A  Winter  in  tb»  Woods. 

The  Liberty  Boys'  t’ave  t  amp;  «>».  1  8 
lug  a  Great  War  (tame 
The  liberty  Boys  Corps 
the  Advance  Guards 
The  Liberty  Boys  Taking 
Against  the  Uuyal  linkers. 

6i>3  The  Liberty  Boys  and  "The 
or,  Tacuiug  a  Bad  Tory.  _ 


590 

691 

692 


or. 
or. 
or. 
av 

Watching 
the  Forts;  or. 
Wildcat”  ; 


or 


594 

595 

596 

597 

595 

599 

600 


The  Liberty  Boys’  Girl  Recruit;  or. 

Spying  on  General  llowe. 

The  Liberty  Boys  at  the  Whipping-Post ; 

or.  Punishing  the  Rioters. 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Hard  Luck  ;  or. 
Slater’s  Despair. 

The  Liberty  Boys  Storming  the 
doubts;  or,  A  Week  of  Danger. 

The  Liberty  Boys  After  a  Traitor;  or. 

Arnold’s  Narrow  Escape; 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Little  Friend 
Youngest  Boy  in  the  Troop. 

The  Liberty  Boys  at  the  Block  House 
or,  Holding  Back  Simon  Girty.  _____ 


Dick 

Re 


or.  The 


001. 

602 

003 

604 

605 

606 

607 


The  Liberty  Boys  and  ‘‘Wild  Nell”  ;  or. 
The  Gypsy  Girl’s  Plot. 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Greatest  Battle ;  or. 
Foiling  the  Redcoats. 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Grief ;  or,  Dick  Slater 
Missing. 

The  Liberty  Boys’  Deep  Game  ;  or,  The 
Spy  of  Stony  Point. 

The  Liberty  Iioys  Saving  a  Patriot ;  or, 
The  Gunmaker’s  Plot. 

The  Liberty  Boys  and  Paul  Revere :  or, 
A  Wild  Ride  for  Freedom. 

The  Liberty  Boys  Tricking  the  Tories; 
or,  Saving  General  Putnam. _ 


“SECRET  SERVICE” 

690  The  Bradys’  Clever  Trap ;  or.  The 

Marked  $1,000  Bill, 

691  The  Bradys  and  the  Yellow  Giant:  or, 

The  Clew  in  the  Joss  House. 

692  The  Bradys  on  a  Great  Case :  or.  The 

Big  Bonanza  Mine  Mystery. 

693  The  Bradys  and  the  Pack  of  Cards;  or. 

The  Hunchback’s  Terrible  Secret. 

694  The  Bradys  and  the  Circus  Boy ;  or. 

The  Fatal  Finger  Prints. 


The  Bradys  Tracking  the  Cab  Crooks; 

or,  Working  for  a  Wall  Street  Broker. 
The  Bradys’  Brass  Buckle  Clew ;  or. 
Solving  a  Seven-Years'  Secret. 

The  Bradys  and  the  Queen  of  Hearts ; 

or.  The  Mystery  of  the  Masked  Ball. 
The  Bradys'  Chinese  Trap;  or,  The 
Opium  Smugglers'  Revenge. 

The  Bradys  and  Captain  Brown;  or.  Ex¬ 
posing  An  Army  Mystery. 

The  Bradys’  Singular  Search  ;  or.  The 
Mystery  of  a  Mississippi  Steamer. 

701  The  Bradys  and  the  Skeleton  Club  or.  The 
Secrets  of  the  Silent  fcix. 


695 

696 

697 

698 

699 

700 


702 

703 

704 

705 

706 

707 

708 


Burners ; 

the 


The  Bradys  After  the  Bridge 
or.  Working  for  a  Railroad. 

The  Bradys'  Cyclone  Raid  :  or.  After 
King  of  the  Moonshiners 
The  Bradys  and  the  Chinese  Detective; 

or.  The  Order  of  the  Yellow  Dragon 
The  Bradys'  Endless  Trail  ;  or.  The  Mys¬ 
tery  of  the  Voodoo  Queen. 

The  Bradys  and  the  Missing  Miser 
A  Hot  Fight  for  Millions 
The  Bradys’  Wireless  Clew ;  or. 
Search  for  a  Missing  Yacht. 

The  Bradys  and  the  False  Ivey  :  or. 
Secret  of  the  Safe  Deposit  Vault. 


or. 

The 

The 


696 

697 
£9S 

699 

700 

701 


“WORK  AND  WIN 

Fred  Fearnot  and  “Little  Net 
Waif  of  the  Bowery. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Young  Nine 
Opening  Game  of  Baseball. 


Fred  Fearnot  in  the  I 
Throw  that  Won  the  Game 

Fred  Fearnot  as  Fire  Chief; 
a  Town  from  the  Flames. 

Fred  Fearnot  Behind  the 
Bringing  Home  the  Runs. 


♦» 

702 

”  ;  or.  The 

703 

;  or.  The 

704 

Pilot;  or, 
Blacklegs. 

705 

;  or.  The 

706 

or.  Saving 

707 

Bat;  or.. 

708 

or,  Bcat- 


Fred  Fearnot  at  the  Throttle  ; 
ing  the  Train  Robbers. 

Fred  Fearnot  Striking  it  Rich 
New  Find  at  Coppertown. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Cattlemen ; 
Ilot  Times  at  Canyon  Castle. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Curious  Curve ;  or, 
ting  Onto  New  Tricks. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Sure  Shot ;  or, 

That  Saved  a  Life. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Hard  Hitting; 
ting  Out  a  Victory. 

Fred  Fearnot’s  Canoe  Race  ;  or, 
at  a  Summer  Camp. 


or.  The 
or, 
Get- 
The  Aim 

or,  Bat- 
Six  Days 


Fast 


709  Fred  Fearnot's  Daring  Swim ;  or,  The 

Mystery  of  Whirlpool  Rapids. 

710  Fred  Fearnot's  Base  Running;  or. 

Work  on  the  Diamond. 

711  Fled  Fearnot's  Hunt  for  a  Wild  Man; 

or,  The  Terror  of  the  Woods. 

712  Fred  Fearnot  and  ‘‘Reckless  Rob”  ;  or, 

Backing  a  Boy  Champion. 

713  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Rowdy  Player ; 

or,  Warm  Work  on  the  Diamond. 

714  Fred  Fearnot  in  Vaudeville ;  or,  Help¬ 

ing  Out  an  Old  Friend. 

715  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Face  of  Fire  ;  or, 

The  Great  Cliff  Mystery. 


“FAME  &  FORTUNE  WEEKLY” 

841  Du  k  Darling’s  Money  ;  or.  The  Rise  of 

an  unice  Buy. 

842  Beating  the  Market ;  or,  A  Boy  Broker’s 

Deal  (A  Wall  Street  Story.) 

843  Lust  in  the  Jungle;  or.  The  Secret  oi 

the  Hindoo  Temple. 

844  Bound  To  Get  the  Cash  ;  or.  Out  For  a 

Million  in  Wail  Street. 

845  A  Lucky  Errand  Boy  ;  or.  Working  His 

Way  to  Fortune. 

846  Little  Johnny  Brown;  or.  How  a  Smart 

Boy  Made  Money.  (A  Wall  street 
'  story.) 


347  Finding  a  Fortune ;  or.  The  Mystery  of 
the  old  Bell  Tower. 

848  On  the  Stock  Market:  or,  The  Lucky 
Ventures  of  a  Wall  Street  Messenger. 

349  Three  Copper  Cents ;  and  How  They 

Made  a  Waif’s  Fortune. 

350  The  Old  Trader's  Legacy  ;  and  What  His 

Office  Boy  Did  With  It. 

351  A  Million  in  Diamonds  ;  or,  The  Treasure 

of  the  Hidden  Valley. 

352  Sam,  the  Speculator ;  or,  Playing  the 

Wall  Street  Market. 

353  A  Born  Showman  ;  or,  The  Boy  Who 

Ran  a  Circus. 


354  After  a  Golden  Stake ;  or,  Breaking  a 

“Bucket-Shop”  Combine.  (A  Wall 
Street  Story.) 

355  Boulid  to  be  a  Manager ;  or.  Making 

Money  in  Baseball. 

356  A  Boy  Broker’s  Dollars  ;  or,  The  Mystery 

of  a  Money  Vuuit.  (A  story  of  Mail 
Street.) 

357  Tom,  the  Apprentice ;  or,  The  Young  Me¬ 

chanic  Y\  ho  Made  His  Mark. 

358  A  Banker  at  17  ;  or.  The  Wall  Street 

Boy’s  Syndicate. 

359  The  Mystic  Chart ;  or,  The  Treasure  of 

the  Big  Caves. 


502 

503 


“WILD  WEST  WEEKLY’ 

497  Young  Wild  West  and  the  U.  S  Marshal  ; 

or.  Arietta  as  a  Detective. 

498  Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  Flood;  or, 

Saving  a  Doomed  Camp 

499  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mail  Coach; 

or.  Arietta  and  the  Lady  in  Blue- 

600  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mystic  Dozen; 

or.  The  Scourge  of  Red  Rock  Pass. 

601  Young  Wild  West  Helping  the  Ninth 

Cavalry;  or,  Ar‘ ;tta  as  a  Sharp 
shooter. 

For  sa.e  i>>  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher 


504 

505 

506 

507 


Young  Wild  West  and  the  Miner’s 

“Kid,”  or,  Lighting  For  a  Gold  Claim. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Redskin 

Rustlers ;  or,  Arietta  Saving  the  Cat¬ 
tle. 

Young  Wild  West’s  Fight  on  the  Mesa; 
or.  Surrounded  by  Greasers. 

Young  Wild  West  Leading  a  Raid ;  or, 
Arietta  and  the  Bars  of  Gold. 

Young  Y\ild  West  at  Yankee  Camp;  or, 
A  Fourth  of  July  on  the  Border. 

Young  Wild  West  Cornered  by  Apaches- 
or,  Arietta  and  the  Poisoned  Arrow. 


508  Young  Wild  West  and  “Innocent  Ike”; 

or,  Trapping  a  Tricky  Rustler. 

509  Young  Wild  West's  Prairie  Pursuit ;  or, 

Arietta  a  Captive. 

510  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Texas  Cow¬ 

boys  ;  or,  The  Scrimmage  with  the 
Sheepmen. 

511  Y’ouug  Wild  West  Washing  Out  Gold;  or, 

Arietta's  Lucky  D.soovery. 

512  Y’oung  Wud  West’s  Mexican  Mix-Up;  or, 

The  Silver  Mine  Dispute. 

513  Young  Wild  West  at  the  Widow's 

Claim  ;  or,  Arietta’s  Brave  Defense. 


any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  5  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  by 

,  (68  West  23d  St.,  New  York 
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-  —  LATEST  ISSUES  — 

713  In  the  Phantom  City ;  or.  The  Adventures  of  Dick  Daunt.  By 

Allyn  Diaper. 

714  The  Mad  Maroon  ;  or,  The  Boy  Castaways  of  the  Malay  Island. 

By  Howard  Austin. 

715  Little  Bed  Cloud,  the  Boy  Indian  Chief.  By  An  Old  Scout. 

710  Nobody's  Son  ;  or.  The  Strange  Fortunes  of  a  Smart  Bey  By 

Berton  Bertrew. 

717  Shore  Line  Sam.  the  Young  Southern  Engineer;  or.  Railroading 

in  War  Times.  By  Jas.  C  Merritt. 

718  The  Gold  Queen  ;  or.  Two  Yankee  Boys  in  Never  Never  Land.  By 

Howard  Austin. 

719  A  Poor  Irish  Boy  ;  or.  Fighting  His  Own  Way.  By  Allan  Arnold 

720  Big  Bone  Island  ;  or.  Lost  in  the  Wilds  of  Siberia.  By  Capt. 

Thos.  II.  Wilson 

721  Roily  Rock  ;  or.  Chasing  the  Mountain  Bandits.  By  Richard  R. 

Montgomery 

722  His  Last  Chance;  or.  Uncle  Dick's  Fortune.  By  Allyn  Draper 

723  Dick  Dareall.  the  Boy  Blockade  Runner.  By  Capt.  Thos  H 

Wilson. 

724  The  Rival  Nines;  or.  The  Boy  Champions  of  the  Reds  and  Grays 

By  Jas.  C  Merritt. 

725  On  the  Plains  with  Buffalo  Bill ;  or.  Two  Years  in  the  Wild  West. 

By  An  Old  Scout, 

726  The  Smugglers  of  che  Shannon;  or.  The  Irish  Meg  Merrlies.  By 

Berton  Bertrew. 

727  A  Haunted  (toy  .  or.  The  Madhouse  Mystery.  By  Allan  Arnold 

728  Nat  o’  the  Night  ;  or.  The  Bravest  in  the  Revolution.  By  Gen'l 

Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

729  Hustling  Bob ;  or.  The  Smartest  Boy  in  Town.  By  Richard  R. 

Montgomery. 

For  sale  by  aii  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on 

FRANK  TOUSEY.  Publisher, . 


730  Jack  Jordon  of  New  York;  or.  A  Nervy  Young  American  By 

Howard  Austin. 

731  Al,  the  Boy  Acrobat;  or,  Flip-Flopping  Into  Fame  and  Fortune 

By  Allyn  Draper. 

732  The  Nine  in  Blue  ;  or,  The  Boy  Champions  of  the  Diamond  Field 

By  Berton  Bertrew. 

733  Sure  and  Steady;  or,  The  Boy  Engineer’s  First  Job.  By  Jas.  C. 

Merritt. 

734  One  Thousand  Miles  from  Land  ;  or,  Lost  in  the  Gulf  Stream.  By 

Capt.  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

735  The  Midnight  Alarm  ;  or,  The  Boys  of  Old  No.  9.  By  Ex-Fire 

Chief  Warden. 

736  Missing  from  School  ;  or,  The  Mysterious  Disappearance  of  Billy 

Bird.  By  Howard  Austin. 

737  The  Boss  of  the  Camp  ;  or.  The  Boy  Who  Was  Never  Afraid  By 

An  Old  Scout. 

738  ’■333"  ;  or,  The  Boy  Without  a  Name.  By  Allan  Arnold. 

739  Joe  Jeckel,  the  Prince  of  Firemen.  By  Ex-Fire  Chief  Warden. 

7  it)  Tons  of  Lack ;  or,  The  Boy  of  Many  Good  Fortunes.  By  AllyD 
Draper. 

741  Dick  Dareall,  the  Yankee  Boy  Spy ;  or,  Young  America  in  tb« 

Philippines.  By  Gen’l  Jas.  A.  Gordon. 

742  Brake  and  Throttle ;  or,  A  Boy  Engineer’s  Luck.  By  Jas.  C. 

Merritt. 


receipt  of  price,  5  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  by 
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No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  ORACULUM  AND 
DREAM  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracle 
of  human  destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  of 
almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curious  games  of 
cards. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS.— The  great 
book  of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illu-  j 
sions  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  3.  HOW  TO  FLIRT. — The  arts  and 
wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation,  it  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of 
this  little  book.  It  contains  full  instructions 
in  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 
directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  com¬ 
plete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage, 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No.  6.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE. 

■ — Giving  full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various  other  methods  of  developing 
a  good,  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty 
Illustrations 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST. 
— A  useful  and  instructive  book,  giving  a 
complete  treatise  on  chemistry;  also  experi¬ 
ments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics, 
chemistry,  and  directions  for  making  Are-  | 
workr  colored  fires,  and  gas  balloons. 

No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILO¬ 
QUIST. — By  Harry  Kennedy,  Every  intelli¬ 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  instructions  can 
master  the  art  and  create  any  amount  of  fun 
for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  BOX.— The  art  of  self- 
defense  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
without  an  instructor. 

No.  11.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE-LETTERS. 
— A  most  complete  little  book,  containing  full 
directions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when 
to  use  them,  giving  specimen  letters  for  young 
and  old. 

No.  12.  now  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO 

LADIES. — <  iving  complete  instructions  for 
writing  letters  to  ladles  on  all  subjects;  also 
letters  of  Introduction,  notes  and  requests. 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 
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No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT;  OR.  BOOK  OF 
ETIQUETTE. — It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about.  There’s  happiness  in  it. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY.— A  com¬ 
plete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy,  ice-cream,  svrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  16.  HOW  TO  KEEP  A  WINDOW  GAR¬ 
DEN. — Containing  full  instructions  for  con¬ 
structing  a  window  garden  either  in  town  or 
country,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for 
raising  beautiful  flowers  at  home. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL. 
— One  of  the  brightest  and  most  valuable 
little  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  both  male  and  female.  The  secret  is 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

No.  20  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVEN¬ 
ING  PARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions,  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  than  any  book  published. 

No  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The 
most  complete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  instructions  about 


inated.  This  hook  explains  them  all,  giving 
examples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnet¬ 
ism,  optics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc. 

No.  30.  HOW  TO  COOK.— One  of  the  most 
instructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published- 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish, 
game,  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes 
and  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  recipes. 

No.  31.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SPEAKER. 
— Containing  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  th© 
different  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good 
speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  con¬ 
taining  gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of 
prose  and  poetry. 

No.  83.  HOW  TO  BEHA VE.— Containing: 
the  rules  and  etiquette  of  good  society  andt 
the  easiest  and  most  approved  methods  of 
appearing  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  balls 
the  theatre,  church,  and  in  the  drawing-room’ 

No.  34.  HOW’  TO  FENCE.— Containing  full 
instruction  for  fencing  and  the  use  of  th© 
broadsword;  also  instruction  in  archery.  De¬ 
scribed  with  twenty-one  practical  illustra¬ 
tions. 

No.  35.  HOW  TO  PLAY  GAMES.— A  com- 
p.ete  and  useful  little  book,  containing  th© 


guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fish-  rules  and  regulations  of  biliiards  bagatelle 
ing,  together  with  description  of  game  and  J  backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 
fish-  No.  36.  HOW'  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT.-  |  -Containing  al!  the  leading  conundrums  of 


Heller’s  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
magician  and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giv¬ 
ing  all  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  23.  HOW’  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS.— 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky  and 
unlucky  days. 

No.  25.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST. — 
Containing  full  instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Em¬ 
bracing  thirty-five  illustrations.  By  Professor 
W.  Macdonald. 

No.  26.  HOW  TO  ROW’.  SAIL  AND  BUILD 
A  BOAT. — Fully  illustrated.  Full  instructions 
are  given  In  this  little  book,  together  with  in¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF 
RECITATIONS. — Containing  the  most  popular 
selections  in  use.  comprising  Dutch  dialect. 
French  dialect.  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readings 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES?— 
Everyone  is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his 
future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  oi  poverty.  You  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
be  convinced. 

No.  29  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR. 
— Every  boy  should  know  how  Inventions  orig 


the.  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and 
witty  sayings. 

No.  37.  HOW’  TO  KEEP  HOUSE.— It  con¬ 
tains  information  for  everybody,  boys  girls 
men  and  women;  it  will  teach  vou  how  to 
make  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such 
as  parlor  ornaments.  brackets,  cements. 
Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching: 
birds. 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOUR  OWN 
DOCTOR.  A  wonderful  book,  containing  use¬ 
ful  and  practical  information  in  the  treatment 
of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to 
every  family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effec¬ 
tive  recipes  for  general  complaints 

No.  39.  HOW’  TO  RAISE  DOGS.  POULTRY 
PIGEONS  AND  RABBITS. — A  useful  and  in¬ 
structive  book.  Handsomely  illustrated 
No.  40.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  SET  TRAPS. 
Including  bints  on  how  to  catch  moles 
weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds.  Also 
how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated 

No.  41.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  END 
MEN’S  JOKE  BOOK.— Containing  a  great  va 
riety  of  the  latest  jokes  used  by  the  most 
famous  end  men.  No  amateur  minstrels  is 
complete  without  this  wonderful  little  book 
No.  42.  THE  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK 

STUMP  SPEAKER.— Containing  a  varied  a* 
sortment  of  stump  speeches.  Negro.  Dutch  and 
IHsh.  Also  end  men’s  jokes.  Just  the  thine 
for  home  amusement  and  amateur  shows, 
any  addreaa  on  receipt  of  price,  10  eta.  per  copy,  or  8  for  25  eta.,  in  money  or  postage  atamps.  by 

168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


